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LEST is the Man, and none but he, ws 5; 2 
Who walks not with ungodly denn. ll 
Nor ſtands their evil Deeds = | 
Nor fits the Innocent t arraign, Ne: : — 3 
The Perſecutor's Guilt to are.. 2 _ 
Oppreſſive in the OT: 8 Chair: 7 fk 15 * =Y * 
2 Obedience is his pare Delight, e 5 _— 
To do the Pleaſure of his Logp: +. _ 8 
His Exerciſe by Day and Niglt 15 25 {>= "a 
To ſearch his Soul-converting vg 2$4-5;- 
The Law of Liberty to prove, & —- 1 THE IP: A 
N Life and Love, * 


3 Faſt by the Streams of Paradiſe | IL" 
He: as a pleaſant Plant ſhall peels + 
The Free of Righteouſneſs ſhall riſe , 
And all his blooming Honqurs Os 
er. out his Eoughs, and 3 
And Fruit unto Perfection Re: : 


i Hz . Leaf ſhall never . 
His Works of Faith ſhall nev 

* ty happy Toil ſhall all ſucceed” © 
- Whom Goo His 2 * 
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But no Succeſs th Ungodly find, 
Sentter' d like Chaff before the Wind. eren e 


© No Portion and no Place have the ß 
With thoſe wham Gov vouchſafes approve: 
Caſt in the e Judgwent-Day. 
Who trample ꝓn their Saviour's Love, 
Who here their fleeding Lox p deny, 
— periſh, and for eyer die. 


PSALM II. 


W HY do the Jews and Gentiles join 
To execute a yain Deſign, 

. Idly their utmoſt Powers engage, 

And ſtorm with unavailing Rage? 


2 Earth's hau Kings their Loxp 4 
The Ran themſelves his arts; ae 
=... To bght againft their Gov agree, 
* 2 ba And lay th incarnate Deity : 
3 As ſworn their Maker to dethrone, 
And Jas us his anointed: Son, 
Jo riſe from all Subjection freed, 
And reign Almighty in his Stead. 


4 The Lox p that calmly ſits above 
Enthron'd in everlaſting Love, 
Shall all their feeble Threats deride, 
And laugh to Scorn their furious Pride. 


8 Then ſhall He in his Wrath addreſs, 
And vex his baffled Enemies, 


Yet I have glorified my Son, 
And plac'd him on His Father's Throne. 


6 Conqueror of Sin and Death and Hell 
He reigns a Prince Invincible: 


All Power is now to Jssvs given, n,, 
. on the Hill of Heaven. , ea 

2" 27 £64. 3 a 
7 I Publiſh the Divine Decree ,.. 
” That all ſhall live who craſt in Me: AN 4 | 
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92 unto Me ye ranſom'd Race, 8 
Believe, and ye a d by Grace 2 mh co 
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$ I heard my Gracious Father ſay, 
Thou art my Son, on this glad Day 
Thou art declar'd my Son with Power, 
Rais'd from the Dead, to die no more.. 


9 Aſk, and the Gentile World receive, 
All, All Ito thy Prayer will give, 
So dearly bought with Blood Bike, 
Lo! every Soul of Man is thine. 


10 Whoe'er withſtand a Pard'ning Goo: 
Shall groan beneath thine Iron Rod : 5 
Whoe er their Advocate repel, | 
The Anger of their Judge ſhall feel. 


11 Wherefore to Him 7 e Kings ſubmit, 
Be wiſe to fall,. and 10 his Feet, - ; 
With awful Joy revere his Sway, 


Ye Rulers of the Earth obey, . 


12 Worſhip.the Co- eternal San, 
Left you in anger he diſouyn, * 
His Light with-hold his Grace deny, x 
And leave you in your Sins to die. 


13 Thrice happy all who truſt in Hiw, ... 
All good Almighty to-redeen;.. - | 
They only ſhall his Mercy prove, 45 
Lov'd with an everlaſting Love. 


PSALM E 


e IS 4 


EE, OLoxd my! Foes increaſe, * 
Mark the Troublers of my Tete, | 5 
Fiercely gainſt my Soul they riſe, 
„Heaven, they ſay, its Help denies, WV 
Help he ſeeks from;:Gop in vain 8 8 28 we 
Loc Gop hath given him up to Man.“ WE r 
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* ; But thou art a Shield for mm 2 * 

;  Succour Kill I find in N n 8 

Now thov liſteſ v my Head, * e 2 

5 8 5 et: in thine Aid, —— ER 
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(6) 
Confident in thy Defence, 
Strong in Thine Omnipotence, 


To the Lox p leried; the Cry 
Brought my Helper from the Sky; 
By my kind Protector kept, 9 
Safe I laid me down and ſlept, 
Slept within his Arms and roſe ; 
Bleſt him for the calm Repoſe. 

4 Kept by Him, I cannot fear 
Sin, the World, or Satan near, 
All their Hoſts my Soul defies: 
Lok p, in my Behalf ariſe, | 
Save me, for in Faith I call, 
Save me, O my Gop, from all. 


5 Thou haſt ſav'd me heretofore, . 
Thou haſt quell'd the adverſe Power, 
Pluck'd me from the Jaws of Death, 
Broke the roaring Lion's Teeth, 
Still from all my Foes defend, 
Save me, fave me to the End. 


6 Thineitis, O Lox, to fave; 
Strength in Thee thy People have, 
+ Safe from Sin in Thee they reſt, 
With the Gofpel-Blefling bleſt, 
Wait to ſee the perfect Grace | 
Heaven on Earth in Iꝝs v's Face. 


PSALM; IV. 
Thy humble Suppliant hear, 
Thou haſt reliev'd me in Diſtreſs, 14 

And Thou art always near. 

Again thy Mercy ſhew, 

The Peaceful Anſwer ſend, 
Aſſuage my Grief, relieve my Woe, —- - © 

And all my Troubles eng. 
3 How long ye Sons of Men. 
Will ye blaſpheme aloud, 


” — * 
WE. : 


67 
My Honour wrong. my Glory flain, 
Aud vilify my Gop ? 
How long will ye delight 
In Vanity and Vice, 


Madly againſt the Righteons fi 
And follow after Lies !: git 


| (TY for Himſelf, the Hoe 
Hath ſurely ſet apart 

The Man that trembles at his Word, 
The Man of upright Heart: 
And when to Him [I pray, 

RED promiſes to hear, 

And help me in my Evil Day, 

And anſwer all my Prayer. ; 


Ye Sung ſtand in A we, 
And from your Sins depart 
Out of the Evil World withdraw, 
And commune wich your Heart: 
In thinking of his Love  - LY 
Be Day and Night employ d. 
Be ſtill; nor in his Preſence move, T 
But wait yur your Go. 15 


Offer your Prayer and Prite, 234) 
Which He will not deſpiſe,” {464 
Thro' Je/us Chrift your Ri ghteouſneſs  - 
Accepted Sacrifice. | * 
Offer your Heart's Defires, 
8 But truſt i _ 22 — : 5 FR 
+ Who gives whatever 2228 * 2 
Kue freely ſaves His own. 3 


6 The World with fruitleſs Ne 7 

Seek Happineſs below, * . tn 

What Man, (they. aſk; but: all md) KY 

r The long foog bt Good will pee 85 n 

. | oy The Brightneſs of thy Face Wu N 

3 « Give Us, Cn . 

7 N _— Earth gun race, Day > 

. Bud 1, eee TE, 
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7 Thou hafl on me beſtow'd 
All-gracious as Thou art, 
The Taſte Divine, the ſovereign Good, 
And fixt it in my Heart: 
Above all earthly Bliſs 
T be Senſe of Sin Forgiven, 
The hidden Joy, the myſtic Peace, 
The Antepaſt of Heaven. 


- Of Goſpel-Peace poſſeſt, 
| Secure in thy Defence, 
Now, Lox p, within thine Arms I reſt, 
8 - And who ſhall pluck me thence ? 
BP Nor Sin, nor Earth, nor Hell 
By Shall evermore remove, 
When all renew'd in Thee I dwell, 


And perfected in Love. 


PSALM V. 


LORD, incline thy gracious Ear, 

"TH My plaintive Sorrows weigh, 

—_—_ :.. To Thee for Succourl _ near, 
Mt To Thee I humbly 

Still will I call with li ed E es, 
Come, O my Gop, and ing, 

Till chou regard my ceaſeleſs Cries, 
And full Deliverance bring. 


=_ 2 On Thee, O Gop of Purity, 
=_ I wait for hallowing Grace 
8 None without Holineſs ſhall ſee: 
The Glories of thy Face: 
In Souls unholy and unclean 
Thou never canſt delight; + 
Nor ſhall they, while unſav'd from Sing 


- Appear before thy Sight. 
3 Thou hateſt all that Evil do, 
Or ſpeak Iniquity, 


| | = The Hearts unkind, and Hearts untrue 
_ Are both abhor'd by Thee. 


4 «4 of - . 
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The greateſt and minuteſt Fault 
Shall find its fearful Doom, 

Sinners in Deed, or Word, or Thought 
Thou ſurely ſhalt confume, 


4 But as for me, with humble Fear 

I will approach thy Gate, 

Tho' moſt unworthy to draw near, 
Or in thy Courts to wait : N 

I truſt in thy unbounded Grace 
To all ſo freely given, 

And worſhip toward thy holy Place, 
And lift my Soul to Heaven. 


5 Lead me in all thy righteous Ways, 
Nor ſuffer me to ſlide, 

Point out the Path before my Face; 
My Gop be Thou my Guide. 
The eruel Power, the guilefut Arr 

Of all my. Foes ſuppreſs, _-- 


Whoſe Throat an open Grave, whoſe Heart 


Is deſperate Wiekedneſs. 


And finally eonſume, 

Thy Wrath on the rebellious Race 
Shall to the utmoſt come. 

But all who put their Truft in Thee, / 

Thy Mercy ſhall proclaim, 

And ſing with chearful Melody, 
Their dear Redeemer's Name. 


7 Protected by thy gu ardian Grace 
They ſhall extol thy Power, 


And triumph evermore. 


: They never ſhall to Evil yield 4 


Defended from above, 
Aud kept and cover'd with the ITY 
Of N ee LV | 


_ 
6 Thou, Loxn, ſhall drive them from thy Face > 


| Rejoice, give Thanks and bd e 4 B | Fi 
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PSALM L 


ORD, in thy Wrath no more chaſtiſe; 
L Nor let thy whole Diſpleaſure riſe 
Againſt a Child of Man: N 
Huve Mercy, Lon p, for I am weak, @ 
And heal my Soul diſeas'd and ſick. | 
And fall of Sin and Pain. 


£ 2 Body and Soul thy Judgments feel, 
Thy heavy Wrath afflits me ſtill : 
O when ſhall it be o'er! 
Turn Thee, O Lon p, and fave my Soul, 
And for thy Mercy ſake make whole, 
And bid me ſin no 0 


js Here, only here thy Love muſt ſave ; ; 
J cannot thank Thee in the Grave, 
Or tell thy pard' ning Grace: 
Who dies — Fg ever dies, 
The Sinner, as he falls, he lies 
Shut up in his own Place. 


1 Weary of my unanſw er d Groans ;* 
Vet ſtill with never- ceaſing Moans 
I languiſh for Relief, 
With Tears I waſh my. Couch and Bed, 
My Strength 3s ſpent, my Beaut) FG 
My Life worn out with Gri 


5 But ſhall I to my Foes give Place ? 
Or in the Name of Jesus, chaſe, 

My Troublers all away ? | . 
In e s Name, I ſay, depart 8 
Devils and Sins; nor vex my Heart, 

For Gov bath heard me pray. 


6 The Lon b hath heard my Groans and Tears, 
The Loxp ſhall ſtill accept my Prayers, 
And all my Foes o' erthrow, 
Shall conquer and deſtroy them too, 
_ "And make er'n me 1 
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' PS A LM XIII. ö 
ow long wilt Thou forget me, - Lond. 


Wilt Thou forever hide thy Face 2 ws, 


Leave me unchang'd, and unreſtor d. 
An Ahen from the Life of Graggh,, TH. 


2 How ſhall T enquire within. 

And ſeek Thee in my Heart in vain, 
Vex'd with the dire Remains of Sin, - 

GalPd with the Tyrant's Iron Chain. 


3 How Jong ſhall Satan's Rage prevail ? 
(I aſk Thee with a faultring Tongue) 
See at thy Feet my Spirit fail, 
And hear me feebly groan, How long! 


4 Hear me, O Loxp, my Gov, and weigh. 
My Sorrows in the Scale of Love, 
- Lighten mine Eyes, reſtore the Day, 
The Darkneſs from my Soul removes. 


5 Open my Faith's enlighten'd Eyes 
O ſnatch me from the G — 


Save, or my gaſpin 7 1 
Dies with an everlaſting Death. 


6 Ah! ſuffer not my Foe to boaſt | 
His Vict'ry o'er a Child of thine, 
Nor let the proud Phil;ines Hoſt, * 
- In Satan's helliſh Triumph j join. 


- Will they not charge my Fall on Thee „ 
Will they not date my Gop r 
My. God, forbid the Blaſphemy,  - l 
Be jealous for thy glorious Name, 


8 Thou wilt, Thou wilt! my = N 
A ſudden Sp'rit of Faith I 
My Heart in fervent Wiſhes burns, 5 
And Gop ſhall there for ever dwell,” 


9 My Truſt is in thy gracious Power, 
"+ © glory 1 in Sa rayon near, | 


* 
* . 
- © 


— - A 
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(n 
- Rejoice in Hope of that glad Hour, 2 
When perfect Love ſhall eaſt out Feat. 

10 I ſing the Goodneſs of the Log, 

| The Goodneſs I experience now, 

And till T hang upon thy Word, 
My Saviour to the utmoſt Thou, 


11 Thy Love I ever ſhall proclaim 
A Mon'ment of thy Mercy I, | 
And-praiſe the mighty Jes vꝰs Name, 
Jxs us the Lozp, the Lon Moſt High. 


PSALM XXXVII. 


1 MIDST thy Wrath remeniber Love, 
\ Reftore thy Servant, Loxp ! 
Nor let a Father's Chaſt'ning rns 
Like an Avenger's — l . 

2 My Sms a heavy Burden are, 

And o'er my Head are gone; 

Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too great for me Yatone. - 


3 My Thoughts are like a troubled Sea, 
My Head ſtill bending downn 
And 1 go mourning all the Dayy yr: 
Father, beneath thy Fropꝶn. 


4 All my Deſire to Thee is known, 
Thine Eyes counts every Tear, 
And every Sigh, and every Groan, 
Is notic'd in thine Ear. "0 


5 Thou art my Gov, my only Hope, 
O bear my fajoting. Spirits up, 


* 


6 Lon p, I confeſs my Guilt to Thee, 
I! grieve forall my inn * 
My helpleſs Impotence I ſee, _ 
And beg Support don, | 
OOO” ” R 


8 
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7 O Gov, forgive my Follies pat; 
ge Thou for ever nig 
O Lord of my Salvation haſte, 

And fave me, or 1 die! 


PSALM II. 


1 Thou that heart when Sinners cry, 
Tho? all my Crimes before Thee lie, 


Behold me not with angry Look, "RY 


* 


But blot their Memory from thy Book. 


2 Create my Nature pure within, 
And form my Soul averſe from Sin: a 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, | 
Nor hide thy Preſence from my Heart. 


3 I cannot live without thy Light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy Sight: 
Thy ſaving Strength, O Loxo; reſtore, 


And guard me that I fall no more. 
* 


4 Tho' I have priev'd thy Spirit, Loxp, 
His Help and Comfort ſtill afford. 
And let a Wretch come near thy Throne 
To plead the Merits of thy Son. 


5 My Soul lies humbled in the Duſt, it, 


5 


And owns thy dreadful Sentence juſt: 122 5 


And ſave the Soul condemn'd to die. 
6 Then will I teach the World thy Ways; 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſovereign Grace: 
Pl! lead them to my Saviour's Blood. 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning G 1:7, 


Pots ” 


Salvation ſhall be all 'my Song, | 
And all my Powers ſhall join to bleſs 


fwd 


* 


Lock down, O Logo, with pitying Eye, 


7 . 


7 O may thy Love inſpire my Tongue, 3 * . 


The Load, my Strength and Righteouſneſs, = 


12 
3 


© 
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6 


The ſame. 


OD of unfathomable 6 
Whoſe Bowels of Com paſſion move 
Towards Adam's helpleſs Race, 
See, at thy Feet, a Sinner | 
In tender Mercy look on me, 
And all my Sins efface. 


= 2 Olet thy Love to me o'erflow, 
_— Thy Multitude of Mercies ſhew, 
c Abundantly forgive ! | 
Remove th' inſufferable Load, 
Blot out my Sins with ſacred Blood, 
And bid the Sinner live. | 


3 Take all the Power of Sin away, 
Nor let in me its Being ſtay, 

Mine inmoſt Soul conyert : 
Waſh me from all my Filth of Sin, 
Come, Loxp, and make me throughly clean, 

Create me pure in Heart. 


— 


4 For O my Sins I now confeſs, 
Bewail my deſperate Wickedneſs, 
And ſue to be forgiven, 
I have abus'd thy Patient Grace, 
J have provok*d Thee to thy Face, 
And dar'd the Wrath of Heaven. 


5 Thee, only Thee have I defied : 
- Tho all thy Wrath on me abide, 
And my Damnation ſeal : 
Tho! into outer Darkneſs thruſt, 
Tl own the Puniſhment is juſt, 


And clear my Gop in Hell. 


6 Caſt in the Mould of Sin 1 am, 
Corrupt throughout my ruin'd Frame, 
My Eſſence all unclean, 
My total Fall from Gop I, mourn, 
In Sin 1 was conceiv'd and born, 
Ad) er 1 am is Sin. 


10 


11 


12 


16 


tl 
7 But Thou requireſt all our Hearts, 


Truth rooted in the inward Parts, 
VUnſpotted Purity; 
And des thy Grace I humbly truſt, 
Io learn the Wiſdom of the Juſt, 
In ſecret taught by Thee. 


8 Surely Thou wilt the Grace im e | 
Sp nale the Blood upon my | 
"Which did fot Sinners flow, 
The Blood that purges every Sin, 
The Blood that ſoon ſhall waſh me clean, 


And make me white as Snow. 


9 Thou wilt the mournful Spirit cheat, 
And grant me once again to hear 
Thy ſweet forgiving Voice, 
That all my Bones and ininoft Sul, 
Broken by T hee, by Phee made whole, 


B _ May in thy Strength rejoice. 


can, 10 From my Miſdeeds avert thy, Face, 
The 8 of Sin by pard' ning Grace 
Of all my Sin remove, | 
Forgive, O Loxo, but change me too, | 
But perfectly my Soul renew / 


By ſanctifying Love. 26 


11 My Wretchedneſs to Thee convert, 
Give me an humble contrite Heart, 
My fallen Soul reſtore, 
Let me the Life Divine attain, 
The Image of my Goo regain, | 
And never loſe it more. 


12 Have Patienee till by Thee renew'd 

I live the ſinleſs Life of Gop ; 7 
Here let thy Spirit ſtay : 

Tho? I have griev'd the gentle Dove, 


Ah ! do notquite withdraw-thy Love, 
Or take thy Grace away. 


16 The Comfort of thy Help reſtore, 
 Aflſt me now as hergfofore, 


14 Then ſhall I teach the World thy Ways 


ps - 
5 | | q 


= *'..( av: 


O lift Thou up my Head, 

The Spirit of thy Power impart, 

Stablich, and keep my faithful Heart, 
And make me free indeed, 


Thy Mercy mild and pard'ning Grace - 
For every Sinner free, 

Till Sinners to thy Grace ſubmit, 

And fall at their Redeemer's Feet, 
And weep, and love like me. 


15 O might I weep, and love Thee now 
Gop of my Health, my Saviour Thou, 
Thou only canſt releaſe 
My Soul from all Iniquity; 
O ſpeak the Word, and ſet me free, 
And bid me go in Peace. - 


So ſhall I fing the Saviour's Name, | 

The Gift of Righteouſneſs proclaim, 2 
Thane all redeeming Grace : : 

Open my Lips, Almighty Loan, 

That I thy Mercy may record, - 
And glory 1 in thy Praiſe. 


17 No Creature-Good doſt thou deſire, 
No coſtly Sacrifice require; pk 
Thy Pleaſure is to give: 3 
Tbou only ſeekeſt me, not mine, 
Thou wouldſt that I ſhould take of Thine, 
Should all thy Grace receive. 


18 A wounded Spirit, by Sin diſtreſt, 
A broken Heart that pants for Reſt, 
This is the Sacrifice 
Well-pleafing in the Sight of God 
A Sinner ruh d beneath his Load 
Thou nevet wilt deſpiſe. 


19 Then hear t! e contrite Sinner's Prayer, 
And every ruin'd Soul repair, 
Remember Sion's Wor, ba > 


. * 


6 117 


Shew forth · thy ſanctifying get 
And for thyſelf vouchſafę to raiſe 
A glorious Church below. 


20 When Thou haſt ſeal'd thy People's Peace _ = 
Their Sacrifice of Righteouſneſs, 0 


Their Gifts Thou Silt 1 prov 2 
ord,” Deed, 


Their every Thought, an 
That from a living Faith proceed, 
And all are wrought in Love, 


21 Laid on the Altar of thy Son, 1 
Pleaſing to Thee thro? CHAIsH alone 3 

I be dear peculiar ! Race 179 
Their grateful Sacrifice ſhall bring, - A 
And hymn their Father, and their King _*, "4 

In endleſs Songs of praiſe. . * a 


REAT Go, indulge wy humble Clin: » * ͤ *w T 
Be Thou my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt! 
The Glories that compoſe thy Name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me ble 


2 Thou Great and Good, thou Juſt and Wiſe, 
Thow art my Father and my God! 
And I am thine, by ſacred Ties, 


Thy Son, thy Servant bought with Blood. 


3 With Heart and Eyes and lifted Hands, 
For Thee I long, to Thee I lock; 2 a * 
As Travellers in t irſty Landes 7 
Pant for the cooling Water-Brook. 25 5 4 


4 Even Life itſelf, without thy Love, "= 
No — Pleaſure can afford „ 
Yea, twould a tireſome Burden prove, 


IfI were baniſh'd from Thee, Lokp . 


5 PII lift my Hands, In raiſe 1 my Voice, | 4 
While 1 have Breath to pray — 3 25 . 5 4 
This Work ſhall make my Heart rejoice, -- >> I; — 8 = 


And ou the Remnant of my Days. tHe, 
B3 


in ES 
PSALM LXXX. 
'- (Adapted to the Church of England.) 
1 CQHeyussp of Souls, the Great, the Good, 
Who leadeſt Mael like a Sheep, 


Preſent to guard, and give them Food, 
And kindly in thy Boſom keep; 


| 


© 2 Hear thy afflicted People's Prayer, 

$ Ariſe out of thy holy Place, | 
_— Stir up thy Strength, thine Arm make bare, 
=—_ . And vindicatethy choſen Race. 


Tat F 
* 3 Haſte to our Help, thou Gop of Love, 
K's Supreme Almighty King of Kings, 

5 Deſcend all glorious from above, . 

: Come flying on the Cherubs Wings. 

2 | 4 Turn us again, O Lox, and ſhew 


© . + The Brightneſs of thy lovely Face, 
= - So ſhall we all be Saints below, öũ 
=== = And fav'd, and perfected in Grace. 
5 OLoxp of Hoſts, OGoy of Grace, 
| How long ſhall thy fierce Anger burn 
Againſt thine own peculiar Race 
Who ever pray Thee to return? 


Xx 6 Thou giv'ſt us plenteous Draughts of Tears, 
=” - With Tears Thou doſt thy People feed, 
We ſorrow till thy Face appears, 

Affliction is our daily Bread, 


7 AStrife we are to All around, 
By vile inteſtine Vipers torn, 
Our bitter Houſhold Foes abound, 
And laugh our fallen Church to ſcorn, 


$ Torr us again, O God, and ſhew 
The Brightneſs of thy lovely Face, 

So ſhall we all be Saints below, 
And ſav'd, and perfected in Grace. 


* 
» - 


Surely, O Lenb, we 2 Thine, 
(Thou haſt for us thy Wonders wrought) 


A generous and right noble Vine, 
When newly out of Egypt brought. 


10 Thou didit the Heathen Stock expel, 
And chaſe them from their quiet Home, 
Druids and all the Brood of Hell, 
And Monks of Antichriſtian Rome, 


11 Planted by thine Almighty Hand, | . 
Water'd-with Blood, the Vine took Root, © . (i 
And ſpread throughout the happy Land, _ XY 
And filF'd the Earth with golden Fruit. fe _ 


12 The Hills were cover'd with her Shade, | Er 
Her branchy Arms extending wide 
Their fair luxuriant Honours ſpread, 


And flouriſh'd as the Cedar's Pride. 4 — - "vg 3 


13 Her Boughs ſhe ſtretch'd from Sea to Sea, 
And reach'd to frozen Scotia's Shore, 
(They once rever'd the Hierachy, 
And bleſs'd the Matre's ſacred Power,] 


14 Why then haſt Thou abhor'd thine own, 
Aud caſt thy pleaſant Plant away 25 1 
Broke down her Hedge, her Fence o n 1 
And left her to the Beaſts of Prey? = 


-» 


* 


i 
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15 All that go by pluck off her Grapes, Fo 
Our Sion of her Children ſpoil, SLIPS 
And Error in ten thouſand Shapes = 

Would every gracious Soul beguile. 2 


16 The Boar out of the German Wood a 
Tears up her Roots with baleful Power; 3 1 
The Lions roaring for his Food, ;- .,.  ——_ 
And all the Foreſt Beaſts devour. * + 


17 Turn Thee again, O Loa our Goo + - 
Look down with Pity from o_ 

8 lay aſide thy vengeful Rd, 2. .- 

And viſit us in 3 Lore. TEL *, 
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18 The. Vineyard which thine own right Hand | 


Hath planted in theſe Nations ſee ; 
The Branch that roſe at thy Command, 
And yielded gracious Fruit to Thee: 


19 »Tis now cut down, and burnt with Fire. 


Arm of the Lord, awake; awake, 
_ Viſit thy Foes in righteous Ire, 
Vengeance on alt thy Haters take. 


20 Look on them with thy flaming Eyes, 
The ſin-conſuming Virtue dart; 


And bid our fallen Chureh ariſe, 


And make us after thy own Heart. 


21 To us our Nurſing-Fathers raiſe, 
Thy Grace be on thE Great beſtow'd, 
And let the King ſhew forth thy Praiſe, 
And rife to build the Houſe of Goo. 
22 Thou haſt ordain'd the Powers that be: 
Strengthen thy Delegate below; 
He bears the Rule deriv'd from Thee, 
O let him all thine Image ſhew. 


23 Support bim with thy guardian Hand, 


Thy royal Grace be ſcen in him, 
King of a re-converted Land, 
In Goodneſs as in Power ſupreme. 


24 So will we'not from Thee go back, 


If thou our ruin'd Chureh reſtore, 
No, never more will we forſake 
No, never will we grieve Fhee more. 


25 Revive, O Gop'of Power revive ' 


Thy Work in our ee | 
O let us by thy Mercy live, 
And all our Lives ſhall ſpeak thy Praiſe. 
26 Turn us again, O Loa p, and-ſhew 
The Brightneſs of thy lovely Face, 
So ſhall we all be Saints below, 
And fav'd,- and perteQed in Grace. 


* 
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PSALM ILXXXVI. 


1 Eav on me, O Load, thyJudgments lye: 
And curſt I am; for Go p neglects my Cry. 
OLokd, in Darkneſs, in Deſpair I groan; 
And every Place is Hell; for Gow is gone! 

O Lox ariſe, and let thy Beams controul 


O riſe and ſave me from eternal Night ! 
Thou art the Gop of Light! 


2 Downward J haſten to my deſtin'd Place: 
There none obtain'd thy Aid, none ſing thy Praiſe 
Soon I ſhall lye in Death's deep Ocean drown'd, 
Is Mercy there, is ſweet Forgiveneſs found? 
O ſave me yet, while on the Brink I ſtand! ! 
Rebuke theſe Storms, and ſet me ſaſe on Land. 
O make my Longings and thy Mercy ſure! 

Thou art the Gop of Pewer ! 


3 Behold the weary Prodigal is come, | 
To Thee his Hope, his Harbour, and hisHome, 
No Father can he find, no Friend abroad; 
Depriv'd of Joy, and deſtitute of Gop. 

O let thy Terrors and his Anguiſh end! 
Be Thou his Father, Loxd, be Thou his Friend, 
Receive the Son Thou didſt ſo long reprove, 

Thou art the God of Love ! ht 


PSALM XC. 


1 God, our me in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Vears to come, 
Our Shelter from the ſtormy Blaſt, 


And our eternal Home. 


2 Under the Shadow of thy Throne 
Still may we dwell ſecure :; 
Sufficient is thy Arm alone, 
And our Defence is ſure. 


Theſe horrid Clouds that preſs my frighted Soul, 


£ 


. 7 / 


„ 
3 Before the Hills in order ſtood, 
Or Earth receiv'd her Frame, 
From Everlaſting thou art Goo, 
To endlefs Years the ſame. 
2 A thouſand Ages in thy Sight, 
Are like an Evening gone 
Short as the Watch that ends the Night, 
Before the Riſing Sun. - 


5 The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood, 
With all their Cares and Fears 
Are carried downward by the Flood, 
And loſt in following Years. 


6 Time like an ever-rolling Stream, 
| Bears all its Sons away; 
They fly forgotton as a Dream 
Dies at the op'ning Day. 


7 O Gov, our Help in Ages paſt, 

Dur Hope for Years to come, Tis 
Be Thou our Guard; while Life ſhall laſt 

And our perpetual Home- 


ln XCL-- 
1 LI thathath Gos his Guardian made, 
Shalf under the 4lmighty"sShaids 
Secure and undiſturb'd abide: 
Thus to my Soul of Him Ell fay, _ 


He is my Fortreſs and my Stay, 
My Gov, in whom I will confide- 


= 
1 


- 


2 Thy tender Loe and watchful Care 


Shall free me from the Fowler's Snare, 
And from the noiſome Peſtilence. 
Thou over me thy Wings. ſhalt ſpread, 

And cover my unguarded Head; 
Thy Truth ſhall be my ſtrong Defence. 


3 No Terrors that ſurpfize by Night, 
* * "Shall thy undaunted Courage fright ; 


* 


19 
Nor deadly Shafts that fly by Day: 
Nor Plague of unknown Riſe that kills 
In Darkneſs, nor infectious IIls 
That in the hotteſt Seaſons ſlay. 


4 A Thouſand at thy Side ſhall die, 
At thy right Hand ten thouſand lie, 
While thy firm Health untouch'd remains: 
Thou only ſhall look on and ſee 
The Wicked's diſmal Tragedy, . 
And count the Sinner's mournful Gains. 


5 Becauſe with well plac'd Confidence 
Thou mak'ſt the Lox p thy ſure Defence, 
And on the Higheſt doſt rely; | 
Therefore no Hl ſhall Thee befall, 
Nor to thy healthful Dwelling ſhall - i 
Any infectious Plague draw nigh. 


6 For he throughout thy happy Days, 
To keep thee ſafe in all thy Ways | 
Shall give his Angels ſtrict commands; 
And they, leaft thou ſhoKdft chance to meet 
With ſome rough Stone to wound thy Feet, 
Shall bear thee ſafely in their Hands, 


PSALM XCHL. *. 
: WI Glory clad, with Strength array, 


The Lox that o'er all Nature reigns, 
The World's Foundations ſtrongly laid, 


And the vaſt Fabrick Mill ſuſtains. 


2 How ſure eſtabliſh'd is thy Throne; 
Which ſhall no Change or Period ſe:: 
For Thou, O Loxp, and Thou alone 
Art King from all Eternity. | 


3 The Floods, O Lon p, lift up their Voice, 
And toſs the troubled Wayes on high; 
But Gop above can ſtill their Noiſe 


3 E "7 V : > 
And the angry Sea comply. 70 
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4 Thy Promiſe, Lox, is ever ſure: 
And they that in thy Houſe would dwell, 


That happy Station to ſecure, 
Muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. 


PSALM CXXL. 
4 1 Heaven lift my waiting Eyes, 


There all my Hopes are laid: 
1 The Lok that built the Earth and Skies 
Is my perpetual Aid, N 


2 Their Feet, O Loxp, ſhall never fall, 
Whom thou vorchſaf*ſt to keep: 
Thy Ear attends the ſofteſt Call, 
Thy Eyes can never ſleep. 


3 Thou wilt ſuſtain our feeble Powers 
With thy Almighty Arm: 

Thou watcheſt our unguarded Hours 
Againſt invading Harm. | 


Nor ſcorching Sun, nor ſickly Moon, 
Shall have thy Leave to ſmite 
Thou ſhield'ſt our Heads from burning »1, 
From blaſting Damps at Night. a 


5 He guards our Souls, he keeps our Breath, 
Where thickeſt Dangers come: ' 
Go and return ſecurefrom Death, 
Till Gop.commands thee Home. 


PS ALM CXXX, 


And bring Salvation nig. 


My Miſery mark, attend my Prayer, 


2 Death's Sentence in myſelf I feel, 
Beneath thy wrath 1 faint; 
O let thine Ear conſider well 7% þ 
The Voice of my Complaint: R 
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4 If Thou art rig rouſiy ſevere, _ -. ie” 


Who may the Teſt abide ? || ä 
Where ſhall the Man of Sin appear, E 4 
2 4 


4 But O! Forgiveneſs is with Thee, 
That Sinners may adore, þ 
With filial Fear thy Goodneſs ſee, ; 5 
And never grieve Thee more. : 


5 I look to ſee his lovely Face, 
I wait to meet my Load, | 
My longing Soul expects his Grace, 
And reſts upon his Word. 


6 My Soul, while ſtill to Him it flies, = 
Prevents the Morning Ray ; - +. 

O that his Mercy's Beams would riſe, | 8 
And bring the Goſpel-Day ! 1 


7 Ve faithful Souls confide in Gov, 
Mercy with Him remains, 
Plenteous Redemption in his Blood, 
To waſh out all your Stains. 


8 His /-ae] Himſelf ſhall clear, * 
From all their Sins redeem; _. | 
The Loxp our Righteouſneſs is near, | 

And we are juſt in Him. 3 


PSALM CxXxXVII. 


1 F by the Babylaniſb Tide, E 7 
(The Tide our Sorrows made oferflow) J 'Y 
We dropt our weary Limbs, and cried _- -.; N 
In deep Diftreſs at Sion's Woe, 3 
Her we bewail'd in ſpeecMeſs Groans 
In Bondage with her captive Sons. 
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2 Our Harps, no HY vocal now, 
Me caſt aſide, untan'd, unffrung, 
Forgot them pendant on the hz. 
Let meaner Sorrows find a ongue, . . 
Silent we ſat, and Torn d Relief, 


In all the Majeſty of Grief. 


3 Is vain our. haughty Lords requir'd. 
: A Song of Sien's ſacred Strain, 
| < Sing us a Song your G op inſpir'd. * 
1 How ſhall our Soul exult in Pain, 
5 How ſhall the mournful Exiles ſing, 
1 - While Bond- ſlaves to a foreign King? 


4 Feruſalem, dear hallow'd Name, 
Thee if I ever leſs de ſire, 
If * diſtreſt for Thee I am, 
A | y Right; hand forget its Lyre, 
3 anh le — och Sttains forego, | 
_ —_ heedleſs of a Mother' s Woe. 


*, s 


O England's deſolate Church, if Thee, 
Tho? dtfolate I remember not, 

Let me, ſloſt IReW.: |; 
Be loſt myſelf and clean forgo 


* to the Roof my ſpeech 6 Tongue * 
4 en Sion 1s not all my Song. 5 f | 
3 5 6 Let Life itſelf with Langy age fail. 

Ws: >. 1 For Thee when I forbear to mourn. 

BE © ** Nay, but will for ever wail, 

_—— Till God-thy captive State ſhall turn; 


Let this. my 7 Breath employ, 3 
ere eee 5 7 


3 7 O for the weep Prophet's Strains, 2 $99 
_ %. _ The Bere X ympathetic Wpel f 
= I ive to: gather thy) Ne mains, | 2 
„ For Thee my Tears and Blood ſhall flow, 
the My Heart amidſt thy Ruins hes, Xs”, 
eee thy i x: 
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3 Remembbr, Lo ab, de erdel Pride | | 

Of Eau in our RWI Day,, * 

Down With it to the Ground, they eried, was 
Let none the tottering Ruin ſtay, . 

Let none the ſinking Church reſtore, 

But let it fall to riſe no more. 


9 Surely our Gov mall Vengeance take 
On thoſe that glorĩed in our Fall, 
He a full End of Sin ſhall, mak "6 
Of all that held our le 1 n Thealt r 
O Babylon, thy Day ſhall come, 1 
Prepare td meet thy final Doom. 4 


10 Happy the Man that ſees i in Thee 8 
The myſtic Babylon within, 
And filPd with holy Cruelty, 
Diſdains to ſpare the ſmalleſ SO TFT 4 
But ſternly takes thy Little Ones, 
And daſhes all * che Stones. 


11 Thou in thy Turn ſhalt be brougl 
Thy Kingdom ſhall not aw 
The Lon p ſhall all thy Po⁹²w th 
And lay the mighty Waſte nat 
Deſtroy thy Being with thy Porr 
And Pride and Sin ſhall be n6 1 more. Y 


PSA L M CXXXIX, 
Pari the Hf. 


ORD, all I am is known to Phee,, a 
In vain my Soul would try 4 MF 8 

To ſhun thy Preſence or to flee „ Ar 2 

The Notice of thine yer. Rn 


2 Thy: aliſatrounding Sight 
My Riſing and my xg Go 
My Publick Walls, my Privite Ways, 
The Secrets of my Breaft, © . 
et Co | 


„ 
. 


7 
3 My Thoughts lies open to Thee, Lon p, 
* they're form'd within, 


And e'er my Lips pronounce the Word, 
Thou know'ſt the Senſe I mean. 


4 O wond'rous Knowledge, deep and ub! ! 
Where can a Creature hide? © 
Within thy circling Arms I le 
Beſet on every Side. | 


5 So let thy Grace ſurround me ſtill, 
| And like a Bulwark prove, 
3 guard my Soul from ev'ry Ill, 
Secur'd 5155 ſoy? reign Love. 


1 | Part the Second. 


— 1 I ORD, where mall ilty Souls re. ire, 
For gotten and unknown? 
4. . fel ew: meet thy vengeful Ire, 
1 Heay'n thy 0 Throne. 


LE I fupprefs my vital Breath, 
Ae the Wrath Divine, 

Voice would break the Bars of Death, 
make the Grave n 


3 1 wieg'd with Beams of Morning Light - 
I fly beyond the Weſt,” 
Thy Hand, which muſt Fw my Flight, 


= Would ſoon betray my Reſt, T1 
_ 4 If oder my Sins I ſeek to draw N | 
=... The Curtains of the Night, * Bu 


+ Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law 
_— >. Would turn the Shades to Light. 


5 The Beams Noon, the Midnight Hour, + 


Are both alike to Thee: co "Th 
9 9 ne'er provoke that Power Do 


= Fm which I cannot ood 


. 
, Part the Third. = 
Wes I with pleaſing Wonder ſtand, * 


An * | WY: Frame ſurvey, 
Lok p, Work; I own thy Hand, N 
That Nt A humble Clay. * 


E Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poſſeſs d, 

Where unborn Nature grew, 3 
Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac'd, 

And all my Members drew. 


Thine Eye with tender Care {i arvey'd 
The Growth of every Part, 

„Till the whole Scheme thy Thoughts had laid, 
Was copy'd by thy Art. 


Heav'n, Earth, and Sea, and Fire and W 164. 
Shew me thy wond'rous Skill; 


But I review myſelf, and find „ 
Diviner Wonders ſtill. | „ 


+ Thy awful Glories round me ſhine, 

My Fleſh proclaims thy Praiſe : | "25 
Lord, to thy Works of Nature Join 

3 Miracles of r 


The Citaber ond Creature & 
OD is a Name my Soul adores, 


Th' Almighty Three, th'Eternal One! _ 
Nature and Grace with all their Pow'rs ies,” _ 
Confeſs the Infinite unknown. I F 


Thy Voice produced che Sea and spheres, : 
Bid the Waves roar, and Planets ſhine ;- 

But nothing like Thyſelf appears 
Thro' all theſe ſpacious Works of thine, 


Still reſtleſs Nature dies and grows, 


From Change to Change the os RE dun; 5 
Thy Being no Succeflion knows, : 


Ad 8 thy vaſt of nn are one. .. 
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4 A A of thine runs thro' the Globes, 
Rules the 8 and moves their Frame, 


Broad Sheets of Light compoſe thy Robes, 
Thy Guards are form'd of wing Flame. 


5 How ſhall affri ghted Mortals dare 
To ſing thy Glory or thy Grace ? 
Beneath oy Feet we lie ſo far, 
And ſee but Shadows of thy Face. 


6 Who can behold the blazing Light? 
Who can approach conſuming Flame? 


None but thy Wiſdom knows thy Might, 
* but thy Word can ſpeak thy Name. 


Life and Eternity. 


HEE we adore, Eternal Name, 
| And humbly own to Thee 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 7 
What dying Worms we we be. . 
| / 


Our waſtin Lives W ſhorter fill, 
* As ** and Day s increaſe !- g 
And every beating Pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the Number leſs. 


3 The Year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The Breath that firſt it gave; 
. Whate' er we do, where'er we be, N 
We're travelling to the Grave. 


4 3 ſtard thick thro? all the Ground 


Io puſh us to the Tomb, 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around 
>. Fo hurry Mortals home. 


5 Great Gop! 1 on what a 4 der Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things! 
Th'eternal States of all t Dead 
. Life” s feeble Sp! ! 


* 


AI 
6 Infinite Joy, and endleſs Woe, 
Attend on ev'ry Breath; 


And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the Brink of Death, 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this dangerous Road: 

And if our Souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with Goo } 


Complaining of Spiritual Sloth, 


1 Y drowſy Powers, why ſleep ye ſoꝰ 
ö Awake my ſluggiſh Soul: 
Nothing hath half thy Work to do; 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull. 


2 Go to the Ants: For one poor Grain 
See how they toil and ſtrive ! 

Yet we who have a Heav'n t'obtain 
How negligent we live! 


3 We for whoſe Sake all Nature ſtands, 
- And Stars their Courſes move ; 

We for whoſe Guards the Angel Bands 
Come flying from above: 


We for whom God the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our Good. 

How careleſs to ſecure that Crown 
He purchas'd with his Blood ! 


5 Load, ſhall we lie fo luggiſh ſtill, 
And never act our Parts? | 
Come, Holy Dove, from th*heav'nly Hill, 

And warm our frozen Hearts. bv, 


6 Give us with active Warmth to move, 
With vig'rous Souls to riſe, aki 2 

With Hands of Faith and Wings of Lo 
To fly and take the Prize. 


o — 


(+ 2 } 
Judgment. 


HEN riſing from the Bed of Death, 
O'erwhelm'd with Guile and Fear, 
T view my Maker Face to Face, 
Oh how ſhall I pions” 


2 If yet, while Pardon may be found, 
And Mercy may be ſought, 

My Soul with inward Horror Qurinks, 
And trembles at the Thought! 


3 When Thou, O Lox, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd _ 
In Majeſty ſevere, | 
And fit in Judgment on my Soul, 

Oh how ſhall I appear! 


4 Oh may my broken contrite Heart 
Timely my Sins lament, 
And early with repentant Tears 
Eternal Woe prevent! 


5 Bebold the Sorrows of my Heart, 
E're yet it be too late, 
And heat my Saviour's dying Groans 
| Y give thoſe Sorrows Weight. 


6 For never ſhall my Soul deſpair 
Her Pardon to ſecure ; 
Who knows thy only Son has died 
To make that Pardon ſure. | 


On the Crucifixion, 


ROM whence theft dire Portents around, 
| That Earth and Heaven amaze? 
Wh * do Earthquakes cleave the Ground, 
Why hides the Sun his Rays? 


2 Not thus did Sinai's trembling Head 
With ſacred Horror nod, 
Beneath the dark Pavilion ſpread 
Of Legiſlative Gop! 
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3 Thou Earth, thy loweſt Centre ſhake, | 
With Jesu ſympathize! | 


Thou Sun, as Hells deep Gloom be black, 


Tis thy Creator dies! 


4 See, reaming from th'accurſed Tree, 
His all-attoning Blood! 
Is this the Infinite? *Tis He, 
My Saviour and my God! 


5 For me theſe Pangs his Soul aſſail, 


For me the Death is born; | His 


My Sin gave Sharpneſs to the Nail, 
And pointed every 'Thorn. 


6 Let Sin no more my Soul enſlave! 
Break, Lord, the Tyrant's Chain; 
Oh ſave me whom thou cam'ſt to fave, 


Nor bleed nor die in vain! 


Selle on Grace. 


HE Loxp ! how fearful is his Name! 
How wide is his Command ! 
Nature with all her moving Frame 


Reſts on his mighty Hand. e warts". 


2 Immortal Glory forms his Throne, 
And Light his awful Robe, 
While bes. a Smile, , or with a Frown, 
He manages the Globe. | 


3 A Word of his Almigbiy- Breath ri 
Can ſwell or fink the Seas, 
Build the vaſt Empires of the Earth, 
Or break them as he pleaſe. 


4 Adoring Angels round him fall, 
In all their ſhining Forms; 
His ſow reign Eye looks thro? them all, 
And pities mortal Worms. 


a A. 
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8 His Bowels to our worthleſs Race 
_- In ſweet Compaſſion move 
He cloths his Looks with ſofteſt Grace, 
And takes his Title, Love. ik 


6 Now let theLoxp for ever reign, 
And ſway us as he will; 
Sick or in Health, in Baſe or Pain, 
We are his Children ſtill. "x 


| I 
7 No more ſhall peeviſſi Paſſions tĩiſe 
Our Tongue no more complain: 
*Tis ſov'reigh Love that lends-our hr. 
And Love N N 


| Faith in CHRIS r. 


o ſad our State by Nature is p 
Our Sin how deep it ſtains! 


And Satan binds-our caprive Souls - 
 « Faſt in his Daviſh' Chains. 


* But there's a Voioe of fovreign Grace 
? Sounds from the facred Word : 
Ho! Ve deſpairing Sitiners come, 
Ad truſt upon the Lon d. 


Soul obeys th Almighty Call, 
2 e runs to this Relief; 


I would believe thy Promiſe, Lone! t 
Oh help my Unbelief. | 


FE To the bleſt Fountain Wy Mood, 
”:Incarnate Gon,:T | 

How let me/waſh my 1 Soul 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye. 


| foto gm, NE ac 2" FY 
My reig prong ee, 


> Dri 0 gon from his Seat, 4 
; With bis inferual Crew. hack 


* . * 4 , 
o * * 


* 


* \ 
— C | * b * | 
7 - * 
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6 ry uilty, weak, _ A OR 


nto. thy Arms I 


Be "Thou 1 my — — — 
* 858 and my al. 


ORD 3 when, when ſhall it be,- - 
That I no more ſhall break with Teer 
When will this War of Paſſions ceaſe, ? 
And my free Soul enjoy thy Teace? * 
2 Here I repent, and fin again; 
, Now I revive, and now am ſlain; 
Slain with the ſame unhappy Dart, N 
5 Which, Oh 1 too oſten wounds m Heart. | 
; Often, when, when ſhall Lbes "of 8 
#4 Garden feal'd to all but Thees x" 
** more expos d, no more undone; D 
t live and grow to Thee alone! 
Guide Thou, O Loa p, guide Thou m cs 
, And draw me on wich thy Nee Ponte £2- 3 \- _ 
Still make me walk, ſtill make me tend, i 85 YN 
By Thee wy. oy to res mu. B44 "oF 
8 * N ' = 4 9 2 . p . : — 
2 A Thou bt in an « 3 
& ght 1 WL fon. 5 bog? 
X ILT Thou, O Load, At my Tear 
Ne. The Fruit of Guilt, and Fear; - © 28 
n Me, who "ay 3 have ee Gd LARS vb <P 


2 Yes; or the ane n, nnen . 85 3 
Savioar,. thy Sufferings plead; + / 5 25 3 
0 e 770 thin the ſoaking Fl. N 


"A 
8 24 
. 
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3 'Thy poor, unworthy Servant view, 
5 Refign'd to thy Decree ; . of =» 
Ordain me, or to live or die, | 
But live or dic in Thee! 


4 Upon thy gracious Promiſe, Logo, 
| My humbled Souf is caſt! 

| Oh bear me ſafe, thro' Life, thro' Death, 
= And taiſe me up at laſtl'. . 


E 5 Low as this mortal Frame muſt lie, 

__ - This mortal Frame ſhall ſing, 

| Where is thy Victory, O Grave! 
And where, O Death; thy Sting! 


A WAKE, our Souls (away our Fears, 


Awake, and run the heavenly Race, 
3 And put a chearful Courage on. 
2 True, tis a trait and thorny Road. 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint! 
But we forget the mighty God, Wh 
That feeds the Strength of every Saint. 


| 3 O mighty Gov, thy matchleſs Power 

W Is ever new, and ever young, 

And firm endures while endleſs Years ' 
Their everlaſting Circles run. 


From Thee, the overflowing Spring, . 
1 Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply: 
* While ſuch as truſt their native Strength 
2. Shall melt away, and droop and die. : 


=  _=*5 Swiftas an Eagle cuts the Air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode; 

* On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall fly, 

Nor tire amidſt the Heavenly Road ! 


Let every trembling Thought be gone) 
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The New Creation. 


TEN, while Goo's Bteroal 80 
Doth his on Glories he: e | 

4 Behold, I fit 125 my Theyas, 3 2 
Creating all Things new 3 


« Nature and Sin are — Saba edi > 
« And the old Adam diess: © —_— 
« My Hands a new Foundation * 8 
66 See a new World ariſe p- 55 


> 4 
* 


Mighty Redeemer, ſet me W . 29.4 
From my old State of Sin; 5 * 272 Un 
O make my Soul alive to Thee, 


Create new Powers wi iin. 


Renew my Eyes and fm my Ears, | 

And mould my; Heart afreſh;  _ 

Give me new Paſſions, Joys, and Bears, 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh. | 


Far from the Re ions of the et Ki | 

From Sin, pa 1 Earth, and Hell. | 

In the new World thy Gar han made, * . 
May | for cxer dell! 21 9h e 


Fd 


U 
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Chriſt's Humiliation <a aue. 


H A T equal Honours ſhall we 3 
To Thee, O Lok, A br | 4 
Since all the Notes that Angels fing 5 

Are far inferior to thy Name. 


orthy is He that once was ſlain, | af 
The Prince of Peace that groan d and 470 3 
orthy to riſe, and live and 80 1 — _ 
ee e „ N <= uT'> f 
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3 Power ny Dominion are his Due, 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar! 


* 


Wiſdom belongs to Ixsvs too, 
Tho' he was charg'd with , here; 


4 Honour immortal muſt be paid 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn; 


While Glory ſhines around his Head, 
Anda bright Crown without a Thorn. 


5 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore our Sin, and Curſe and Pain ; 3 


Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name 
And every * Amen 1 


Waiting for the Spirit of Adoption. | 


LL Glory to the dying Lamb, 
A never ceaſing Praiſe, 
While Angels live to — thy Name, 
Or Men to feel thy Grace. | 


2 With this cold, ſtony Heart of mine, 
Jesv, to Thee I flee ! 
And to thy Grace my Soul reſign, 
To be renew'd by Thee. 


3 Give me to hide my Bluſhing Face, 
While thy dear Croſs appears; 

Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs, 
And melt my Eyes to Tears. 


O may the uncorrupted Seed 
be Abide and mar ra ; 
And thy Life- giving Word forbid 
My new - born Soul to ſin, 


5 Father, I wait before thy Throne s © 
Call me a Child of thine; «3 

Send down the Spirit of thy Son * 

To form my Heart divine. 20 


— 


irn 
* . 
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8 There ſhed thy promis d Love abroad, 
And make my Comfort ſtrony ; 
Then Mall I ſay,“ My Father, Gop !”” 
With an unwav'ring Tongue. 


Hymn to the Hoh GH. 
p '$4-- holy Spirit, ſend down thoſe Beams 
4 Which gently flow in filent Streams 
From the eternal Throne above: 
Come, Thou enricher of the Poor, 
Thou bounteous Source of all our Store, 
Fill us with Faith, with Hope, and Love. 


1 Come, Thou our Soul's delightful Gueſt, 
The wearied Pilgrim's ſweeteſt Reſt, 
The fainting Sufferer's beſt Relief : - 
Come, Thou, our Paſſion's cool Allay; 
Thy Comfort wipes all Tears away, 
And turns to Peace and Joy all Grief. 


Lon b, waſh our ſinful Stains away, 
Water from Heaven our barren Clay, 

Our Sickneſs cure, our Bruiſes heal! 
To thy ſweet Yoke our ſtiff Necks bow. 
Warm with thy Fire our Hearts of Snow, 

And there enthron'd for ever duell. 


All Glory to the facred Three PST 6 7 
One everlaſting Deity! 18 * 
All Love and Power, and Might and Praiſe! = 
As at the firſt, ere Time begun, e 
May the ſame Homage ſtill be done 5 5 
When Earth and Heaven itſelf decays. 


| e K the Heart, where Graces reign, | 
LL Where Love inſpires the Breaſt! 
Love is the brighteſt of the Train, WE. 


And perfects all the reſt, 
2. 


10 
2 Knowledge, alas! *tis all in vain, 
And all in vam oor Fear: Ser 01 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there. 


3 Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet, 
In ſwift Obedience move; | 
The Devils know and tremble too, 
But daran cannot love. 


4 This is the Grate that lides and finps, 
When Faick and Hope ſhall ceaſe; 
Tis this ſnal l-ftrike our joyful Strings 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. 
Yea, ere we quite forſalce our Clay, 
: Or leave his dark Abode, lay 
The Wings of Love bear us away 
To ſee our gracious Gov. 


Unfrutfulneſs. 
1 0 NG have I fat beneath the Sound 
Of thy Salvation, Loxd, 
But ſtill how weak my Faith is found, 
And Knowledge of thy Wort! 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy Place, 
Yet hear almoſt in vain ; 
How {ſmall a Portion of thy Grace 
Can y hard Heart retain! 


3 My gracious Saviour and my God, 
How little art thou known m 
By all the Judgments.of thy Rod, 
And Bleſſings of thy Throne? 


4 How cold and feeble is my Lore! 
How negligent my Fear! 
How low my Hope of Joys above! 

How few Affections there! | 


128 
Ae. 


11 
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Great Goy, thy ſovereign Power impart;, 
. To give thy Word Succeſs P 
Write thy Salvation on my Heart, 
And make me learn thy. Grace. 6 


6 Shew my ſorgeiful Feet the Way, 
That leads to Joys on high, 
Where Knowledge grows without Decay, 
And Love thall never die. | 


Sincere Praiſe. 


1: & LMIGHTY Maker, Gor, | 
How glorious is thy Name! 
y Wonders how diffas'd abroad, 
Throughout Creation's Frame? 


2 In native White and Red 
| The Roſe and Lilly ſtand, 4 
And free from Pride their Beauties ſpread, 
To ſhew thy ſkilful Hand. 4 


3: The Lark mounts up the Sky: 
With unambitious Song, of 
And bears her Maker's Praiſe on high: 9 
Upon her artleſs Tongue, A 


4. Fain would I riſe and ſing 
To my Creator too; 4 
Fain would my Heart adore my King, 
And give him Praiſes due. 


5 But Pride, that buſy. Sin, 
Spoils all that I perform, 2 

Curs'd Pride that creeps ſecurely in, 

And ſwells a haughty Worm. _ - 


5. Thy Glories Iabate, _ 


Or praiſe Thee with Deſign, 328 7 2 

Part of thy Favours I forget, | "2 

Or think the Merit mine... AR, 5 PEO 4 
D- 3, * | 


EC 4) 


7 Create my Souli\arew, 
Elſe all my W vain: 
This wretched: Heart will rr op ephemera 
Till it be formid again, 


CEOS Deſcend, Celeſtial Fire: 

And ſeize me from above! 
Wrap me in Flames of pure Deſire 

A Sacrifice to Love; © 


9 Let Joy and Worſhip ſpend 
The Remnant of my Days, 
And to my Gopd my Soul aſcend - 


. In ſweet Perfumes of Praiſe... W 4] 


* uri Cimpaſſn for M Tempted. 
6 7 I TH Joy we meditate the Grace- 
Of our High Prieſt above; 


His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


E 2 Touch'd with aSym pathy within, 
| - - He knows our feeble Frame; 24 
| He knows what fore Temptations mean. 

For He hath felt the ſame. 


3 He, in the Days of feeble Fleſh, 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 

What every. Member bears. 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
But raiſe it ta a Flame, 
'The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, .. 
Nor. ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


F, Then let our humble Faith addr 
= Hit Merey and his Power: i] 
mw ſhall obtain delivering Grace: _ 3 3 

In the 3 Hour. * 55 


4 


* 
1 


* 


3 Thy Mid'eine puts me to 
But tis with a Deſi 


41 
Twas now juſt to my Lips applied, 


Nature ſhrank in, my Courage died: 
But now reſolv'd and firm I'Il be, 


Since, Lon p, tis mixt and-given by Thees 


4 * - 


2 Tl! truſt my great Phyſician's Skill,. 


What he preſcribes can ne'er be ill: 
For each Difeaſe-he knows what's fit, 
He's wiſe and good, and I ſubmit : 
No longer will I grieve or pine; 

Thy Pleaſure tis, it ſhall be mine. 


Thou wound'ſt me in the tend*reft Part: 
to cure, 


J muſt and will thy 


All that I priz'd below is gone; 


4 Since 'tis thy. Sentence I ſhould part: 
, With what was neareſt to-my. Hear 


I freely that and more reſign, 
Behold my Heart itſelf is thine: 
My little All I give to Thee; 
Thou haſt beſtow'd thy Son on me; 


5 He left true Bliſs and Joy above, 


Empty'd himſelf of all but Love; 
For me He freely did forfake 


More than from me He-eer can take; 


A mortal Life for a divine 
He took, and did ev'n that reſign. 


6 Take all, great Cop, I will not griere, 
But.till vaſe I had Rill to gir e. 


* — 


* , * 


1 ws Go % 
*- a 


= 


ouch endure: 1 


* 


ONG have I view d, long have Tthongftt;, 
And trembling held this bitter Dra 


* 


Nor beg Thee to ſheath up thy Sword. 


8 
2 


1 
> 


2 


3 


7 Great Go, create my Soul anew, 
Melt down my Will, and let it flow, 


| 1 

Fhear thy Voice, thou bid'ſt me quit: 
My Paradiſe, and I ſubmit :: 

Iwill not murmurat thy Word, 


NrixirE Power, Eternal Lox p, 

How ſovereign is thy Hand! 
All Nature roſe t'obey thy Word 
And moves at thy Command: 


With ſteddy Courſe the ſhining Sun: 
Keeps his appointed Way, 

And all the Hours obedient run 

The Circle of the Day. 


But ah ! how wide my Spirit flies, 
And wanders from her Goo! 
My Soul forgets the heavenly Prize, 

And treads the l Road. 


4 The raging Fire and ſtormy Sea 


Perform thy awful Will, 
And every Beaſt and every Tree: - 
Thy great Deſign fulfil. 


5 While my wild Paſſions rage within, 


Nor thy Commands obey; 
But Fleſh and Senſe, enflav'd to Sin; 
Draw my beſt Thoughts away. 


6 Shall Creatures of a meaner Frame, 


Pay all their Dues to Thee? 


Creatures that never knew thy Name, 


* 


That ne' er were lov'd like me? 


Conform my Heart to chine, 
And take the Mould divine. 


* The Compariſon and Complaint. . 


N 


6335 
8 Seize my whole Frame © into thy Hand, 
Here all my Powers 1 25, TM 


* e the Wheels by thy 
govern every pring. 


9 Then ſhall my Feet no more depart, 
Nor my Affections rove ; 7 
Devotion ſhall be all my Heart, 
And all my Paffions I ove. 


A Prayer for the Light of Life. 
J Q Sun of Righteduſneſs, ariſe, 
With Healing in thy Soul 
To my diſeas'd, my fainting So 
Life and Salvation bring. pot 


2 Theſe Clouds af Pride aud Sin ab 
By thy ali-piercing Beam; | 
Lighten mine Eyes with Faith, my Heart 
With holy Hope inflame. . 


3 My Mind by thy all ick nie rover 
From Tow Defires der fee wi 

Unite-myſcatter'd — 240 fie 
My Love entire on Thee. * 


4 Father, thy lon loſt Son receive: 2 
Saviour, thy Purchaſe own : 
Bleſt Comforter, with Peace and Joy 
Thy rr erbWh 1 


« Etefnal undivided Lonp, * 
Co-equal'Ohe and Three? © 
» On Thee all Faith, all Hope het, b 


d, 


* 
— 0 


All Love be paid to Thee? | 
Submiſſion, 
'B U T chat Thou art my Willow, Lora, 
And both my Eyes are ave: 290 


My Soul would E furr'd; |. 
At miſſing my SO 
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2 Were it not better to beſtow - 
Some Place or Power on me ? | 
Then ſhould thy Praiſes with me grow, 
And ſharein my Degree. | 


3 But while I thus diſpute and grieve, * 
I do refume my Sight : | 
And pilf'ring what I once did give, 
Diſſeize Thee of thy Right, 


4 How know I, if Thou ſhould'ſt me raiſe, 
That 1 ſhould then raiſe Thee ; 
Perhaps my Wiſhes and thy Praiſe 
Do not ſo well agree. 


5 Therefore unto my Gift I ſtand,. 
Iwill no more adviſe ? 
Only do Thou lend me a Hand, 
Since thou haſt both mine Eyes. 


Breathing after the Holy Spirit. 


1 n holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick' ning Powers 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below,, 
Fond.of thele earthly Toys ; 

Our Souls, how. heavily. they go. 

Toreach eternal Joys !. | 


3 In vain we tune our formal Songs,. 
* oy. we as to riſe L 
olanna's languiſh on our 'Tongues,. 
And our Devotion dies. it 


4 Father, ſhall we then ever live 

At this poor dying Rate? 
Our Love fo faiht, ſo could to Thee, 
N And tl in to us ſo 5 eat ?- | 8 1 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, — 1 Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Powers; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviours Love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


'The Witneſſmg Spirit. 


1 HY ſhold the Children of a King 

Go mourning all their Days ? 

Great Comforter, deſcend, and bring 
The Tokens of thy Grace! 


2 Doſt Thou not dwell in all thy Saints, © 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heaven ? 5 
When wilt thou baniſh my Complaints, 
And ſhew my Sins forgivin ? _ 
3 Aſſure my Conſcience of her Part os od 
In = Redeemer's Blood; | , 
And bear thy Witneſs with my He 
That I am born of Gop, Adin 


4 Thou art the Earneſt ofhis Love, 


May thy bleſt Wings, Celeſtial Dove, 
Safely convey-me home! Yi 


Veni Dads Wa | 


1 RE AT o & Spirit, by whoſe Aid | 
The World's Foundation firſt were laid, - 
Come viſit ev'ry waiting Mind, 
Come pour thy Joys on Human kind; 
From Sin and Sorrow ſet us free, 
And make thy Temples worthy Thee, 


2 O Source of uncreated Heat, 
The Father's promis'd Paraclete!, . | 
Thrice holy Fount, immortal Fire, 
Our Hearts with Heavenly Love inſpite; 
Come, and thy ſacred. Union bring $7 Wy 
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The Pledge of ſoys to commm *\ 


T0 ſandlify us while we ing. 
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Plenteous of Grace from high, 
e Rich in thy Sev. n alan a 
Thou Stren + of bis Almi Hand, 
Whoſe P hams Log? ah ces, 
Refine and e our earthly Parts, | 


And ſtamp thi ine Image an que Here. 


4 Create all new, our Wills controul ; . 
Subdue the Rebel in our Soul ; 
Chaſe from our Mind's th infernal Foe, .. 
And Peace the Fruit of Faith beſtow : 
And left again we go aſtray, 
Protect and guide us in thy Who: | 


5 Immortal Honours, endle s F; | 
3 y Fath rs Ks; 
'The Saviour Son lorify _ 
Who for loſt Man's — MM dy'd, 
And equal Adoration be, 

Eternal Comforter, to Thee 


| A Hymn for Sunday. 


[ HE Loa p of Sabbath let — 
I — with the Bleſt, 
ul in harmonious Lays 


- Int 


Who 
Employ an endleſs Reſt. 


a Thus Lon p, while we remember an | 
We bleſt and pious grow - 
By Hymns of Praiſe we leary te be 1 4 
Tap here below. ß. 


Scene 


1 3 On this glad Day 3 a brighter 
Of Glo N 0 Fd 
By Gov, ord, "on when 


9 his Vnivere» — made. 


Ine riſes, who Mankind hay bopght | | 
F 43 | '# Wich Griet and Pain extreme 
N * to 5, the be Nor om OY | 


* 


E „ 
I I. Sun of Righteouſneſs appears 
A 


To ſet in Blood no more 
ore the Scatterer of your Fears, 
Your Riſing Sun adore! 


2 The Saints, when He refign'd his Breath 
Ungbs'd their ſleeping Eyes; 

He breaks again the Bands of Death, J 
Again the Dead ariſe ! 


z Alone the dreadful Race He ran, 
Alone the Wine-Preſs trod; 

He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a Man: 
He riſes as a God! 


In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal 
* Forbid an early Riſe 
To Him whobreaks the Gates of Hell, 
And opens Paradiſe , 


2 


A Prayer for Faith. 


ATHER, I ſtretch my Hands to Thee, 
No other Help I know : 

It Thou withdraw Thyſelf from me, 
Ah! whither ſhall I go! 


Whatdid thy only Son endure 
Before I drew my Breath ! N NG few © 
What Pain, what Labour to ſecure 
My Soul from endleſs Death. 


O Jxs v, could I this believe, 
I now ſhould feel thy Power ; 

Now my poor Soul Thou wouldſt retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one Hour. | 


Author of Faith, to Thee I lift * N 
My weary, longing Eyes; 5 + 

O let me now receive that Gift; SETS "4 
My Soul without it dies, 


E 5 r 


PTY 5 ) 


5 Surely Tho canſt not let me die. 
O r 1 ſhall live! 
And here wiltunwearied lie 
Till Thou thy Spirit give. 


6 The worſt of Sinners would rejoice, 
Could they but ſee thy Face: 9 
O let me hear thy quick ning Voice, al 
And tals thy beg Grace. - 


A Hymn to. CO—_ 


EEK, patient, Lamb of Gon, to Thee 
I fly, thy Meekneſs give to me: 

I chuſe Thee for my Life, my Crown: 
I t to have Thee. a m ow]ỹn : 
"Thou ſeeſt my Heart Thou know ſt my Love, : 
From Thee I never will remove: 
No ShameT fear, no Pain or. Loſs 
But gladly follow to the Croſs, 


2 Make clean as Wool n my, filthy * Fg 
Waſh white as Snow. my every Part: 
Give me in Stillneſs to ſuſtain | 

Whate'er thy Wiſdom ſhall ordain. 
Carve for thyſelf in me,.and make | 
My Heart thy Lamb like Image take : 
Vea, ſlay me, Lox p, and offer me 6 
A pure Bunt Adil to Thee. 


3 Bind, Father, Hane Boos thy Son, 
Nor leave thy Work till, all be done: 


O never let me, Lox p, go free 

Till all my Heart's reſigud to Thee: 
Then quickly to the Altar lead, 

And ſuffer'me no more to plead : _ 
No longer with th' old Adam bear: 5 FO 3 
Lade on dear Log D, conſume him three, 


F r 
r 
Me tive Him becuuſe He frſs louid us. 
Him who did Salvation bring 
I could forever think and'fing. 
Ariſe, ye Guilty; He'll forgive: 
Ariſe, ye Needy ; He'ltrelizve. 


2 Af; but his Grace, and lo !”tis given; 
A d He turns your Hell to Heaven : 
Tho? Sin and Sorrow wound my Soul, 
Jesu, thy Balm will make it whole. 


3 Eternal Lox p, Almighty King, 
All Heaven doth with thy Triumphs ring : 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above; 3 
Devils with Force, and Men with Love. 4 


The wounding Spear pierces my Heart ; 
When Thou ef mal d. 1 feel — Smart: 
Thy Groans my echoing Sighs diſplay; 
Thou bow'ſt thy Head; I faint away. 
5 Ve Hearts of Stone, come, melt to ſee, 
This He endur'd for you and me: 
He ſuffer'd : All our Guilt's forgiven : 
And on his Blood we ſwim to Heaven. 


6 To ſhame our Sins he bluſh'd in Blood, 
He clos'd his Eyes to ſhew'us Goo. 
Let all the World fall down and know - 
That none but God ſuch Love could ſhow. 


7 Tis Thee I love, for Thee alone 
I ſhed my Tears aud make ny Moan ; 
Where'er I am whereer I move, 
I meet the Object of my Love. 


$ Inſatiate to this Spring I fly 3 
I drink, and yet am ever d:; OT 
Ah! who againſt thy Charms is Proο t! 
n eoug bk! 
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AJ. Hymn for the Georgia Orphamm 

= I OME let us join our Gop to bleſs, 
And praiſe him evermore, 


That Father of the Fatherleſs, 
That Helper of the Poor. 


2 Our dying Parents us forſake, 
His Mercy takes us up, 4 
Kindly vouchſafes his own to make, | 
And Gop becomes our Hope. 


3 For us He in the Wilderneſs 
A Table hath prepar'd, 
Us whom his Love delights to bleſs , 
His Providence to guard. 


4 Known unto Him are all our Needs ; 
And when we ſeek his Face, 
His open Hand our Bodies feeds, 
Our Souls He feeds with Grace. 


s Then let us in his Service ſpend EIN 
What we from Him receive ; x | 
And back to Him what He ſhall ſend 
In Thanks and Praiſes give. 


For their Benefa&tors. 


4 ATHER of Mercies, hear our Prayers 
For thoſe that do us Good, 
| Whoſe Love for us a Place prepares, 
And gives the Orphans Food. 


2᷑ Their Alms in Bleſſings on their Head 

_ A thouſand-fold reſtore; - 

O feed their Souls with living Bread, 
And let their Cup run o'er. 


3 Foreverint Carisr built up 

Thy Bounty let them prove. 

SBeealafl in Faith, joytul thro Hope, - / - | - > | 
| And rooteddeepin Love. | | 


_ 


( 
4 For Thoſe who kindly founded This 
A better Houſe prepare; 


Remove them to thy Heavenly Bliss, 
And let us meet them there. . 


Before tht going to Wark. 
ET us go forth, 'tis Gob commands 3 
Let us make Haſte away, 


Offer to CuRISTHTH our Hearts and Hands; ; 
We work for CarrsT to Day. 


2 When He vouchſafes our Hands to uſe, 
It makes the Labour ſweet ; 
If any now to Work refuſe, | 4 
Let not the Sluggard eat. 4 
3 Who would not do what torus: +9 1 
And promiſes to bleſs ? : a 
Who would not *ſcape the Toils and Pains: | 
Of ſinful Idlegeſs ? | 


4 In vain to Cur19T the Slothful pray 3 ; 
We have notlearn'd Him ſo; 
No for He calls Himſelf the Way, 
And work'd Himſeif below, 


5 Then let us ia his Footfteps tread, 
And gladly act our Part; 
On Earth employ our Hands and „ 
But give Him all our Hear. 


A Hynn for Charity, Children; + 


1 OW happy they, O King of King! „ 
H 1 „ how truly bleſt, 3 "$5 3355808 
o under thy protecting Wings 0 % 
Both Shelter find and A e e 


2 Them wilt Thau lead, them wi hou ke 1 
And with thine Arm uphold; * | e 455 

O bleſſe] Shepherd! bleſſed ie. tz WER — 9 4 

Of 1jrael's cr Fold e 13 78 | 

3 e 


. 


3 Nor does the tender wand'ring Lambs, 
His kindly Care diſdain; 
He knows them better than their Dams, 
And better does ſuſtain. 


4 Behold his Flock from every Side 
HFle is aſſembling ſtill; 
And may He all-in Safety guide 
To Sion's ſaered Hill. 


5 If chither He vill us convey, 
Nor our mean Vows deſpiſe, 
Our Hearts we'll on his Altars lay; 
A grateful Sacrifice. 


6 To God the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit One in Three, 
As is, and wasere Time begun,. 
Eternal Glory be ! 


Another. 
5 Thee, O Father of Mankind, 
Shall our glad Hymns aſcend; 


I0o Anger ſlow, to Love inclin'd ; 
: Thy Goodnefs knows no End.. 


2 The Poor and Needy from the Dyſt - 
Tis thy Delight to raiſe, 
Who in th' Aſſemblies of the Juſt. 
Will till record thy Praiſe. 


3 Each Hand and Heart that lent us Aid, 
Thou didſt inſpire and guide; 
Nor ſhall their Love be unrepaid 
Who for the Poor provide. 


4 The choiceſt of thy Bleſſings fow't 
On thoſe who us have bleſt! 
 Unfailing Streams of Bounty pour | 
On every bounteous Breaſt ! 2 


3 
5 Gather thoſe Outcaſts who remain 
Expos'd as we before: 


So ſhall our ſtill increaſing Train 
With louder Songs adore. 


Another. RS 
I HEN to the Temple we repair, 


A numerous joyful Throng ; 
Our Praiſe ſhall fill the Houſe of Prayer ; 
The Lox »'s our Strength and Song. 


2 Should we be wanting to rejoice 
Thro? Deadneſs or Delays, 
The Stones themſelves would find a Voice 
To celebrate his Praiſe. | 1 


3 He found us in the Deſart wide, 
And did from thence remove: 
Still may He us vouchſa fe to guide, 


And lead with Bands of of Love.. 


4 He is our Comforter and Light, 
We on his Manna feed ; 3 - 
His Cloud by Day, his Fire by Night * 
To Heavenly Canaan lead. | * 


5 To thoſe calm happy Seats may H 
In Safety us convey, | 
With all whoſe Love and Piety 


Have plac'd us in the Way. 


5 To the bleſs'd co-eternal Three 
Whom Earth and Heaven adore, 
As wasand is, all Glory be, 
Till Time ſhall be no more. 


Another. 3 = 1 
1 THOU, whoſe Wiſdom, Power and Love 
For all thy Works provide, 


Which thaſe vaſt Orbs that roll above 
And our low Center guide, 


4 " + * ; 
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; ( 56 ) 
2 The Rich, the Poor, the Mean, the Grest 
Are link'd by thy ſtrong Hands; | 


Pois'd on its Bafe the Work's complete, 
The firm Compoſure bands. 


'F The meaneſt Worm that creeps on Earth 
Is not below thy Care; 
And we, alcho' of humble Birth, 
Thy Sod-like Bounty ſhare. 


Whoe'er thy Being dare diſpute 
7 Are ſilenc'd here with Kas; 3 
The Stones themſelves would them conſute, 


If we ſhould hold our Peace. 


5 "Th Almighty be their ſtrong Defence, - 
And multiply their Store, 
Who fill concur with Providence 
To aid and bleſs the Poor. 


. 


AATHER of Mercy, hear our Pray'r, 
In Thee we move and live: 

How ſlow to Wrath, how prone to ſpare, 
And ready to forgir E. | | 


2 'Thou chiefly doſt thy boundleſs Pow'r 
In Acts of Goodneſs ſhew ; ._. 
Thy Mercy all thy. Works adore, 
'Thence all our Blefiings flow. 


+ | 3 This till ſhall be our grateful Theme, 


| Thy Praiſe we'll ever fing; 
Our Friends the kind refreſhing Scream, 


But Thou th? unfailing Spring. 


1 40 Joy would ſoon verflow the. Bak, - 
And Inundations raiſe, $7 #80 > 
2008 we nat thus look down with Thanks, | 


. And I look: to Heaven with Praiſe. 


4.97 ) * 
5 To Gop the ae Gop the Son, | 
And Gov. the Holy Ghoſt, + 


Who yet are not three Gods, but One 
Rever'd by all bis Hoſt ; ; 


6 The bleſt, eternal Trinity, 
Whom Heaven and Earth adore, 
All Honour, Praiſe and Glory be 
Both now and evermore. 


A Yearly Hymn for Charity Children, 


GAIN the kind revolving Year . 
A Has brought this happy Day, 
And we in Gop's * bleſs'd Houſe appear 4 
Again our Vows topay. i 


2 Our watchful Guardains, rob'd in Light, | J 
Adore the Heavenly King; JOY pr 
Ten thouſand thouſand Seraphs bright 8 
Inceſſant Praiſes ſing. A 
3 They know no Want, they feel no Care, 2 
Nor ever ſigh as we; 99 
Sorrow and Sin are Strangers chere | S > 2g 
And all is Harmony. '+, 1 Bl 


4 If ought can there enhance their Bliſs 
Or raife their Raptures — HS. 
New Joys in Heaven at Sights like this, 
New Anthems fill the Quite, $7; 


5 With what reſembling Care and Love £3 255Þ 
Both Worlds for us appear! fe 4: 
Our friendly Guardians, thoſe above, - 
Our Benefactors here; 


x * 


Another. 


RIUMPHAL Notes, and H ymns e 
To thee our God we'll hog; 
Thy Praiſes ſhall our Lips employ, 
O Salem 5 Pee DOE: e 
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2 Thou mak'ſ the World obey thy Will, 
Whoſe Will is always beſt ; 
Thy Word bids Winds and Waves be ſtill, 
And chides them into Reſt. | 


3 Thy ſacred Spirit on Jordan's Stream 
Deſcended like a Dove; 
Thou didſt from Wrath and Sin redeem; 
Thy Law, is Peace and Love. 


4 That Law, by our kind Patrons Care, 
We now are daily taught ; 
Tho? once far off, we now ate near, 
As thoſe to Jeevs brought. 


5 May He on every bounteous-Friend 
| His Favours Rill increaſe, 
Till they and we with him aſcend 


To everlaſting” Peace. 


A Hymn at the Hane F a Charity- 


IFT up gy tofty Gates, 
Unfold each ſpatious Door, 
For here the King of Glory waits 
With Bleſlings? for the Poor. 


2 Twas Love Divine, *twas ſovereign Grace, 
True Boanty's endleſs Spring 
Did us ſo near Goy's Altars Place, 
Where we may pray and ſing. 


3 To Pſalms and Hymns we may aſpire, 

If Anthems are too high; 
And follow the celeſtial'Quire . 
In decent Harmony. 2 


| 4 - ak 1 holy Souls we here may meet, 
And am her Songs divine ; 1". Bk 
Their Hallelujahs loud and ſweet 2 


Wich our Hoſannas join. =. 


; 32 


1 


5 How bleſs' d, if rn pr" wat} 
The coming Hours emplay, . 


And ſinging: — eh 
And ging pal 10 . Jay. 


Hy mm fer any School. 
N this auſpicious happy Day, 
What — we bring? 
What grateful humble ** pay 


To an Almighty Ki 


2 Be his dread Name. N confeſs'd, 
As *tis by thoſe above; 


What is th' Employment of the N 
But Songs of Praiſe and Loe! 


3 That Breath from Heaven we did receive, 
| We thus in Hymns reſtore ; 
And while we on his Bounty live, 
We'll Wonder and adore. 


4 Reſcu'd from Want, and Vice and Shame, | 
We'll all. our future Days 
Our great Creator's Lque proclaim,: | 
And live but tothis Praiſes 
5 May Heart and Voice ee 
His Goodneſs to expreſ; 2 
May all that hear us with: us W015; 
And our Redet mer bleſs. l x 


437 — 
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Anthir. 


ATHER of Lis ghts, to Thee from whom 
Each perfect Gif deſcends ; Ry =" 
To Thee with humble Pray'rs we came, A 
For all our bounteous Friends. 


4 2 


Our Lips and Hearts return: 
May Heav'n which gave, Aug pwentkben Si 
And comfort tho! that moun n 
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3 O that we better could improve, 
What's in ſuch Plenty ſown ! 


But Dews of Grace are from above, 
Our Wants and Sins our own. 


4 Only the Lowly and the Meek 
Shall Reſt of Mind obtain; 
Such Followers does the Saviour ſeek, 
Such ſhall his Kingdom Gain. 


J 
5 Thither may we be ſafe convey'd, 
When Life's rough Storms are o'er, 
And all who give their friendly Aid 
To help us to the Shore. I 


6 To Gop the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, One and Three, 
As is, and was, for Time to come 
Eternal Glory be! 


Anather. 


1 O Thee, O Loxp, our Gon and King, 
Whoſe Mercies ne'er decay, 
We thus in artleſs Numbers ſing, 
And thus our Praiſe we pay. 


2 Whate'er is human ebbs and flows 
As waſting Time prevails ; 
But Grace Divine no Changes knows, 
Charity never fails, 


3 From whence flow plenteous Streams and clear: 
And may they never ceaſe : 

Tis you who plant and water here, | 

*Tis God that gives th? Increaſe, | Be 


May He your pious Alms regard, 
4 Your Warmth of Zeal approve : 
With ample Bleſſings ſtill reward, 
The Labour of your Love. 


5 May all'the 


The preſent 4 
— 1 — 


( ,6r SJ 


pleaſing Pains you ſhare 
Be crown'd with wiſh'd Succeſs; 


25 F Cares 


e 
Wb 


ay-S a on 1 
The W. * Is Eder 5 


Yet chears bath Farth.and: Sky. 


2 Olet thy orient Beams 
The Night of Sin 


The Miſts of Error and of Vice, 


Which OT Any 


3 How 


How 
With Joy we view the pleaſing Change, 
And Nature's Gop adore. 


feng D Crime 


he Loeming Dew. 


4 O may no 
Pollute 
Or Jesv's Blood, fi 


teous Nature 
dark and ſad 


ore . 


Waſh all the Stain away. 
5 May we this Li fe improve, 


To mourn for Errors paſt, 


And live this ſhort revolving Day, 
As ifi it were our laſt. 


6 To Gop the Father, Son, 


And Spirit, One and Three, 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, 


And ſhall for ever be. 


"hs Evening Hymn.” 5 


\ LI; Paiſe to Him who dwells'in bil. 
Who made both Day and 7 I 
Whoſe Throne is Darkneſs in th' yis 
Of uncreated Light. 


2 Each Thought and Deed his piercing 
With ſtricteſt Search ſurvey : _ 
The deepeſt Shades no more diſguiſe 
Than Uh full Blaze of Day. 


Whom Thou doſt 1 O Kin of Kings, 
5 No Evil ſhall 1 e 


Under the Shadow of thy Wings 
Shall they en, reſt. 


4 + Thy Angels ſhall around their Beds 
Their conſtant Stations keep: 


Thy Faith and Truth ſhall ſhield their Heads, 
For Thou doſt never ſleep. 


s May we with calm and ſweet Repoſe, 
And heavenly Thoughts refreſh'd, 
Our Eye-lids with the Morn 's uncloſe, 
00 bleſs me Ever-bleſs'd ! ! 


7 4 7 Proyer for one that is lunatick and 
fore vexed. 


1 ESU! Gop of our Salvation, 
Hear our Call ; Save us all 
By thy Death and Paſſion. 


2 Jesv ! ſee thine helpleſs Creature; 
Bow the Skies, Gop arile, n 2281 
All thy Foes to ſcatter. | as 


3 Jes v! manifeſt thy Glory 
In this Hour, Shew thy Power, 
Drive thy Foes before Thee. 


ds, 


(63) 


4 1520 Help. thou Serpent-Bruiſer ; ; 
Bruiſe his Head, Woman 's Seed, 
Caſt down the Accuſer. 


5 Jæsu wound the Dragon, 8 him! 
Make him roar, Break his Power, 


Let thine Arm confound MM. - 1... 4 
6 Jesu! come, and bind him, bind him, 
Let him feel His own Hell, -1 


Let thy Fury find him. 


7 Jes v! than the ſtrong Man 3 Y 
Enter 'Thou, Let thy Foe : 
Keep Thee out no longer. 


$ Suffer him no more to harm her, 
Make her clean. Air ber Lin. 
Take away his Armour. 203 


9 Jzsv ! mighty to deliver, 
Satan foil, Take the Spoil, ; 
Make her thine for ever. 


10 Jesu! All to Thee is giveꝛn 
All obey, Own thy man 75 
Hell, and Earth, and Heaven: - 


11 Jes8v ! let this Soul find Fayowm 
In thy Sight, Claim thy Ri 
Come, O come, and ſaye her. 7 


1 
+73 


* 


„ 


12 From the Hand of Hell retrieve ber; 


ws Lox, Speak the Wards. 
Bi 


the Tempter leave her. 
13 Hide her till the Storm be over, vis. an f 


King of Kings, Spread thy Wing, 
Car1sT, her Weakneſs cover... 


14 Js wherefore doſt Thou tarry 7. 
Hear thine own, Caſt _. own, Ro 


the Adverſar. 4 705 15 
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3 

. * av! mall ke Rilt devour ? 
Ws, I Is thine Ear Slow to Hear? | 
J Haſt Thou loſt thy Power? 

ö 2 4 & 

4 — af Shorten'd is thy Hand, © Saviour | 


Save her now, Shew that Thou 
Art the ſame for ever. 


17 O omiiipotetit Redtemer : 
Fell rebuke, Wich thy Lodk, 
Silence the — 


18 Jesv 7 all his diſeover, 
All unfold, Loofe his Hold, 

Let the Charm Se over. 9 

19 Jesv! 18 it thy finding! 

2 g n Break the Vow, 

(. Let it not be binding. 

3 | 20 Break the dire Corifederacy : 

FF. Shall it and? No: command, 

4 Say, Tis I releaſe thee.” 


21 Satan, hear the Name df jasus! 
Hear and quake, Give her back 
To the Name that frees us. 


22 Jesv! bee 
Foe Feel amd know | 
Thou in us artpreater. . 59; 


CT EE cn 25 
? En 4 4th. 
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4 23 Strenpther'd Example, 
8 £ Let — On —— 

On his Kingdoin — 2 | 
5 24 Drive him to chünfernal Region, 


-Chaſe, O che To his Place, 
Tho his Name be Legion. 


| 25 Is net Prom tlie Taine forever?! ?: 
1 waere, eee M 
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Thankſgiving for her Deliverance. 
1 RAISE by all to CHR r be given, 


Let us ſing CHRIsr the King, 
King of Earth and Heaven! 


2 Glory to the Name of Jesus 10 91 7'# ; 
Jxs v's Name Still the fame, -- - 
From all Evil frees us; | 


3 Jesv's Name the Conqueſt won us ; 
Let us riſe, Fill the Skies 
With our loud Hoſannas. 5 


4 Canis, Thou in our Eyes art glorious ! 
We proclaim CazisT the Lamb _ 
Over all victorious. | 


5 Lion of the Tribe of Judab, IT 
Joyfully, Lo! to Thee 
Sing we Hallelujah. 


6 Hell was ready to devour ; © 2 
Thou the Prey Bear'ſt waar 
Out of Satan's Power. AGanoitl 


7 See the lawful Captive taken 
From the Foe ! Now. we know, 
Satan's Realm is ſhaken. = 


$ Thou haſt ſhewn Thyſelf the 0 NY 
Still go on, Put ĩt down, 1 Suna 
Let it ſtand no longer. 722 v9 


9 Overtugg'it, overtMn it. 
| Down with it, Let the Feet 1 
Of thy Servants ſpurn it. | 


d a " | g . 7 * 
10 Surely now the Charm is broken: 
Thou haſt ſhewn To thine on, 
Thou haſt given 4 Token 
9 oe ad Big! Gn 
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11 Is theres any Divination 
Ag ainſt thoſe, Thou haſt choſe 


Heirs of thy Salvation? 


12 Thou haſt bought, and Thou wilthave us : 
Who ſhall — When thine Arm ˖ 


Is ſtretch'd- out to ſave us ? 
1 Hell in vain inſt us rages ; 
. Can it ſhock CurtsT the Rock 
Of eternal Ages! "whe 


: 14 Satan, wilt thou now defy us ? 
Is not Aid For us laid 
On our Great MsSseIAS ? 
15 Paſt is thine oppreſſive Hour: 
Where's thy ? BaMled, Toft : 
Where is now thy Power) 
16 Serpent, ſee in us thy Bruifer, 
Feel his Power, Fly before 
Us, thou foul Accuſer. 
10 Thou no longer ſhalt oppreſous': 2 
Fn Triumph we Over thee 
In the Name of Ixs vs. 


Gop exalted above all Praiſe. 
"x / Power, whoſe high Abode 
nes the Grandver of a Gov; 


| Infnite Lengths,” beyond the Bounds Ds. 
Where Stars revolve therrlitde Rounds: 


= Thee while the firt Archangel Auge, 
He hides lis Face behind his Wings: 
And Ranks of ſhining Thrones around 


Fall worſhipping, and ſpread the Ground: 


3 Lord, what; hall Earth and Aſhes do 33 
Wie would adore our Maker too: : 4 

From Sin and Duff to Thee we cry Wor 

The Greats the Fs and the Ein 13 
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44 Earth from far has heard thy Fame, 
Aud Worms have ſearnt to liſp thy Name; 
But, O the Glories of thy Mind 

Leave all our ſoaring Thoughts behind. 


God is in Heaven, and Men below; 

Be ſhort our Tunes; our Words be few * 
A ſacred Reverence checks our Songs, 
And Praiſe fits ſilent on our Tongues. 


COLLECTION 


PSALMS and HYMNS. 


PART the SECOND. 


PSALM vn. 


OVEREIGN, Bveilalting Sn 
* How excellent thy Nate! 
** Held in Being by thy Word, 
Thee all T "Works proclaim : 
'Thro? this Ea 11 thy Glories mine, 
Thro' thoſe Aneting Worlds above, 
All confeſs the Source divine, 
Th' Almighty Gop of Love! 


2 Thou, the Gop of Power and Graee 
Whom higheſt Heavens adore, 
Calleſt Babes to fing thy Praiſe, 
1 And manifeſt ty 8 
o! they in thy On, 
Lo! on all'thy Dr. 
Caſt the dire . Accuſer down, 
And bruiſe the Serpent 5 Head. 


3 Yet when I ſurvey the Skies 
And Planets as * roll, 
Wonder dims my aching Eyes, 
And ſwallows up my Souls. « 


(ee 
Mon and Stars ſo wide diſplay, 
Chaunt their Maker's Praiſe ſo loud, 


Pour inſufferable Day, 
And draw me up to Go! 


4 What is Man, that Thou, O Loan, 

Haſt ſuch Reſpect to him! 

Comes from Heaven th' Iucarnate WoR p, 

His Creature to redeem: 

Wherefore wouldſt Thou ſtoop fo low ? 

| Who the Myflery ſhall. explain ? 
Soy is Fleſh, and lives below, | 

And dies for wretched Man. 


5 Jesvs, his Redeemer dies, 
The Sinner to reftore, 
Falls that Man again may riſe, 
And ftand as heretofore; 
Foremoſt of created Things, 
Head of all thy Works be ſtood, 
Neareft the great King of Kings, 
And lirtle I than 5 SOS. 


6 Him with glorious Majeſty | 

Thy Grace vouchſafe to crown ; 

Tranſcript of the One in Three, 
He in Thine Image ſhone : 

All thy Works for him were made, 
All did to his Sway ſubmit, 

Fiſhes, Birds, and Beaſts obey d, 

And bow'd beneath his Feet. 


7 Sovereign, everlaſting Lon pd, 
How excellent thy Name! 
Held in Beiag by thy Word 
Thee all thy Works proclaim: _. 
Thro' this Earth thy Glories ſhine, © 
Thro' thoſe dazling Worlds above, 
All confeſs the Source Divine, 
Th' Almighty God of Love! 


So it is in the Hebrew. © 
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PSALM XVII Fe, 1, G. 5 


HEE will I love, O 1 D my Power: 
My Rock and Fortreſs is the Lox p, 
. 5 my Saviour, and my Tower. 
y Horn and Strength, m Shield and Sword} 
Secure I truſt in His Defence? of 
I ſtand in His Omnipotence. 


2 Still will I invocate his Name, 
And ſpend my Life in Prayer and Prof: 

His Goodneſs own, his/Promiſe-claim, * 4 
And look for all his Saving Grace, 

Till all his Saving Grace I ſee, 

From Sin and Hell for ever free. 


3 He ſav'd me in Temptation's dem Nude 
Horribly caught and compaſi d round, 
Expos'd to Satan's raging Power 

In Floods of Sin and Sorrow drown' 'd, 
Condemn'd the Second Death to feel, 
Arreſted by the Pains of Hell. 


4 To Gop my Gop with plantive Cry 
I call'd in Agony of Fear, e han 
My humble wailing pierc'd the Sky, ,. 
My Groaning reach'd his gracious Ea, 
He heard me from his eur do Teens, , 
And ſent the mel Reſcue down. WW 


PSALM xxi1. 


HE Lox Dd my Paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with e weak s Care, 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful Eye; 
My Noon-day Walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my Midnight Hours defend. * 


a 


2 When i in the ſultry Glebe I faint, _ 
Or on the thirſty Mountains pant, 
To fertile Vales, and dewy Meads - 
My weary, wand'ring Steps be leads; 
Where peaceful Rivers ſoft and flow ꝰ 
Amid the verdant Landſkip flow. 


3 Tho' in the Paths of Death I tread, 
With gloomy Horrors overſpread, 

My ſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no Ill, 
For Thou O Lozp, att with me aa; g7 i: 
Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, 
And guide me thro? the dreadful Shade. 


4 Tho' in a bare and rugged . 
Thro' devious, lonely Wilds fray, 
Thy Bounty ſhall my Pains beguile : 
'The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
. With ſudden Greens and Herbage eromn'd, 
/ And Streams ſhall nn. all around 


PSALM XXIV. 


HE Earth and all his Fulneſs owns 
41 Ia BOVA for her Sovereign Lozp! 
The countleſs Myriads of her Sons 
| Roſe into Being at his Word. 


2 His Word did ber ef Netking en 
The World, and founded all chat Is, 
Launch'd on the Floods this ſolid Ball, 

And fix d it ip the floating Seas, 


3 But who ſhall quit this low Abode, 
Who ſhall akend che Heavenly Place, 
And ſtand upon the Mount of Gp, 
And ſee his Maker. Face to Face ? WF I 


4 The Man whoſe Hands and. Heart as clan, 


IT Tbat bleſſed Portion ſhall receive, _ 
Whoe'er by Grace is ſav'd from Sin, 


| Hereafter ſhall in Glory live. 
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5 He ſhall obtain the ſtarry. Crown ; 
And number'd with the Saints above, 


The Gop of his Salvation own, 
The Gop of his Salvation love. 


6 This is the choſen Royal Race 
That ſeek their Saviour-Gop to ſee, 
To ſee in Holineſs thy Face, 
O Jesvs, and be join'd to Thee. 


7 Thou the true wreſtling Jacob art, 
Whoſe Prayers and Tears, and Blood inclin'd 
Thy Father's Majeſty impart 
His Name, his Love to all Mankind, 


8 Our Loks is riſen from the Dead, 
Our J xs us is gone up on high, 
The Powers of Hell are captive led, 
Drag'd to the Portals of the Sky. 


9 There his Triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay, 

Lift up your Heads, ye heavenly Gates, 
Ye everlaſting Doors give way. 


10 Looſe all your Bars of maſly Light, 
And wide unfold th' etherial Scene; 
He claims theſe Manſions as bis Right, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 


11 Whois this King of Glory, who?. 
The Loxp that all his Foes o'ercame, 
The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o'erthrew: 
And Jesvs is the Conqueror's Name. 


12 Lo! his Triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay, 
Lift up your Heads, ye heavenly Gates, 
Ye everlaſting Doors give way , 


13 Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lox Db of glorious Power poſſeſt, 
The King of Saints and Angels too, 
Gop over all, for ever bleſt. 
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1 
PSALM XXXI. 


I LEST is the Man ſupremely bleſt, 
B Whoſe Wickedneſs is all forgiven, 
Who nds in Jesu*s Wounds his Reſt, 

And ſees the ſmiling Face of Heaven. 

The Guilt and Power of Sin is gone | 
' From him that doth in CHRIST believe, 
Cover'd it lies, and till kept down, 
And buried in his Saviour's Grave. 


2 Bleſt is the Man, to whom his Loxp 

No more imputes Iniquity, 

Whoſe Spirit is by Grace reſtor'd, 

From all the Guile of Satan free; 

Free from Deſign, or ſelfiſh Aim, 

Harmleſs, and pure, and undefil'd, 
A ſimple Follower of the Lamb, 

And harmleſs as anew born Child, 


3 But while thro” Pride I held my Tongue, 
Nor own'd my helpleſs Unbelief, 
My Bones were waſted all Day long, 
My Strengh conſum'd with pining Grief, 
Cruſh'd by thine Anger's heavy Hand, 
Burnt up as a dry EE Ground, 
I ever of my Sin complain'd, 
But no Relief, or Mercy found. 


4 Reſolv'd at laſt, to Gop (I cried) By 
My Sins I will at large confeſs, | 
My Shame I will no longer hide, 
My Depth of deſp'rate Wickedneſs. 
All will I own unto my Lord. | 
Without Reſerve or Cloaking Art ; 7: 0 
I ſaid; and felt the pard'ning Word, 
Thy Mercy ſpoke it to my Heart. 
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5 For This ſhall every Child of Gop 
Thy Power and faithful Love declare, 
And claim the Grace on All beſtow'd, 
Who make to 'Thee their timely Prayer. 
But when the Floods of- Judgment riſe, 
And ſweep their guilty Souls away, 
Remains for Sin no Sacrifice; 
For ended is their gracious Day. 


6 Thou art my Hiding- place; in Thee 

] reſt ſecure from Sin and Hell, 

Safe in the Love that ranſom'd me, 
And ſhelter'd in thy Wounds I dwell. 

Still ſhall thy Grace to me abound, 
The countleſs Wonders of thy Grace 

1 fill ſhall tell to all around, , 

And ſing my great Deliverer's Praiſe. _ 


7 I will inftru& the childlike Heart, 

(My Teacher faith for ever nigh) 
Nor let Thee from my Paths depart, 

But guide thee with my gracious Eye. 
Only my gracious Look obey, 

And yield my perfect Will to prove, 
Nor caſt my eaſy Yoke away, | 

Or itop thine Ears againſt my Love. 


$ Whot'er like Horſe and Mule withſtand, 

And follow their own ſtiff-neck'd Will, 
[ bruiſe beneath my weighty Hand, 

And force them all my Plagues to feel. 
But he that dares in me confide, _ 

Shall only know my pard'ning Grace, 
My Mercy's Arms on every Side 

Shall every faithful Soul embrace. 


) Ye faithful Souls, rejoice in Him, 
Whoſe Arms are ſtill your ſure Defence, 
Your Logo is mighty to redeem : 
Believe; and who ſhall pluck you thence ? 
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ve Men of upright Heart be glad, 
For IEs us is your Gop and Friend, 
He keeps whoe er on Him are ſtay d, 
And he ſhall keep them to the End. 


PSALM XXXVI. 


Y Heart to every Vice inclin'd, 
The Sinner's cloſeſt Sia bewrays ; 
The Fear of Gop he caſts behind, 
He hides himſelf among the Trees, 
Self-ſoothing in his loſt Eſtate 
Sleeps on ſecure, and wakes too late. 


2 His Words are all Deceit and Lies, 
He hatches Miſchief on his Bed ; 
No longer to Salvation wiſe: 
In every Thought and Word and Deed 
He cleaves to Sin and Sin alone ; 
Evil and He I find are One. 


3 But Thou, O Lox, art full of Grace, 
Above the Clouds thy Mercies rife, 1 
Stedfaſt thy Truth and Faithfulneſs, 
Thy Word of Promiſe never dies, 
Nor Earth can ſhake, nor Hell remove 
The Baſe of thine eternal Love, 


4 Uuſearchable thy Judgments are, 
A boandleſs bottomleſs Abyſs : I 
But lo! thy providential Care 
O'er all thy Works extended is; 
In Thee the Creatures live and move, 
And are: All Glory to thy Love! 


5 Thy Love ſuſtains the World it made, 
Thy Love preſerves both Man and Beaſt, 3 
Beneath thy Wing's Almighty Shade 
The Sons of Men ſecurely reſt; 
And thoſe who haunt the hallow'd Place 
Shall banquet on the richeſt G face. 


7 
6 Their Souls ſhall drink the cryſtal Stream 
| Which ever iſſues from thy Throne : 
Fountain of Joy and Bliſs ſupream, 
Eternal Life and Thou art One, 
To Us, to All fo freely given, 
The Light of Life, the Heaven of Heaven! 


75 Stay then with Thoſe that know. thy Peace, 
The ſimple Men of Heart fincere, 
From all their Foes and Sins releaſe, 
From Pride and Luft redeem them here, 
Thine utmoſt ſaving Grace extend. 
And love, O love them to the End. 


$ The Prayer is ſeal'd ; We now forefee 
The Downfal of our inbred Foes 2/5 1 
Jes vs hath got the Victory, | 
His own Right hand our Sins o'erthrows, 
Deſtroys their Being with their Power: 
They die, they fall to riſe no more. 


PSALM XLV. 


1 Y Heart is full of CHRIS and longs 
Its glorious Matter to declare! 
Of Him I make my loftier Songs, 
I cannot from his Praiſe forbear ; 
My ready Tongue makes hate to fing 
The Beauties of my Heavenly King. 


2 Fairer than all the Earth-Born Race, 
Perfect in Comelineſs Thou art, 
Repleniſt'd are thy Lips with Grace, 
And full of Love thy tender Heart; 
God ever hleſt, we bow the Knee, 
And own all Fulneſs dwells in Thee. 


3 Gird on thy Thigh the Spirit's Sword, 
And take to Thee thy Power Divine, 
Stir up thy Strength. Almighty Logo, 
All Power and 8 are Thine, 
| 3 


* 


EE. = 
= Aſſert thy Worſhip and Renown, 
O All-redeeming Gob come down. 
1 Comeand maintain thy righteous Cauſe, 
A And let thy glorious Toil ſucceed, 
wr a. the Victory of thy Croſs, 

ide on and __ in thy Deed,. 
Thro'“ Earth Triumphantly ride on, 
And reign in all our Hearts alone. 


5 Still let the Word of Truth prevail, 
The Goſpel of thy General Grace, 
Of Mercy mild that ne'er ſhall fail, 
! | Of everlaſting Righteouſneſs 
_» Into the Faithful Soul brovght in, 
Io rot out all the Seeds of Sin. 
BY © 6 Terrible Things thine own Right-hand 
4 Shall teach thy Greatneſs to perform 
4 Who in the vengeful Day can ſtand 
Wo: Unſhaken by thine Anger's Storm, 
1 While riding on the Whirlwind's Wings, 
Ĩy!bey meet the Thundring King of Kings! 
7 Sharp are the Arrows of thy Love, 
And pierce the moſt obdurate Heart: 
Their Point thine Enemies ſhall prove, 


Fall down before the Croſs ſubdued, 
And feel thine Arrows dipt in Blood. 


8 OGop of Love, thy Sway we own, 
Thy dying Love doth all controul; 
Juſtice and Grace ſupport thy Throne, 
Set up in every faithful Soul, 
Stedſaſt it ſands in them, and ſure, 
When pure as Thou our Gop art pure. 


9 Lover Thou art of Purity, 

And hateſt every Spot of Sin, 
=” --; "Nothing profane can dwell with Thee, 
Nothing unholy or unclean: 
And therefore doth thy Father own _ 
| His glotious Likeneſs in his Son. 


2221 
* 
1 
4211 
0 


ö 1 1 
bk > 4 
4 
_ Py p 


And ſtrangely fill'd with pleaſing Smart, 
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10 Therefore He hath his Spirit fied; | 
Spirit of Joy, and Power, and Grace, 
Im neaſurably on thy Head, 
Firſt- born of all the choſen Race, 
From Thee the ſacred Unction ſprings 
has makes thy Fellows Priefts and Kings. 


11 Sweet is the Odour of thy Name, 
Toro” all the Means 2 Fragrance comes; 
Thy Garments bide the Sinners Shame, 
Thy Garments ſhed Divite Perfumes, 
That thro? the ivory-Palace flow, -- | 
The Church in which Thou reign'ſt below: 


12 Thy heavenly Charms the Virgins move, 
And bow them to thy pleaſing Sway; 
They triumph in oy Princely Love, 
Thy Will with all their Hearts obey, 
Revere thine honourable Word, 
The glorious Handmaids of the Loxp: 


13 High above all, at thy Right-hand 
Adorn'd with each diviner Grace, 
Thy fav'rite Queen exults to ſtand, 
Thy Church her heavenly Charms diſplays, 
Cloath'd with the Sun, for Glory meet, 
She ſees the Moon beneath her Feet. 


14 Daughter of Heaven, tho' born on Earth, 
Inclige thy willing Heart and Ear, 
Forget the firſt ignoble Bifth, 
Thy People and thy Kinsfolk here, 
So ſhall the King delightto fre 
His Beauties copied out on thee. 


15 He only is thy Gop and Loans, 
Worſhip divine to him be given, 

By all the Hoſt of Heaven ador'd, 

By every Creature under Heaven: 

And all the Gentile World ſhall know, 

And freely to his Service flow, 
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26 The Rich ſhall lay their Riches down, 
1 | N And poor become for Jes v's Sake, 
EKEings at his Feet ſhall caft their Crown, 

2 1 "Fg And humble Suit for Mercy make, 
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(Mercy alike on All beſtow'd) 
And languiſh to be great in Gop. 


17 Are not his Servants Kings ? and rule 

Y They not o'er Hell and Earth, and Sin ? 
His Daughter is divinely full 

_ OfCunxisr, and glorious all awithin; 
All- glorious inwardly ſhe reigns, 

And not one Spot of Sin remains. 


18 Cloath'd with Humility and Love, 
With ev'ry daz'ling Virtue bright, 
With Faith which Gop vouchſafe t'approve, 
Precious in her great Father's Sight, 
The Royal Maid with Joy ſhall come, 
Triumphant to her Heavenly Home. 
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10 Brought by his ſweet attracting Grace, 

7 She firſt ſhall in his Sight appear, 
In Holineſs behold his Face, e 
Made perfect with her Fellows here, 
Spotleſs, and pure, a Virgin Train 
They all ſhall in his Palace reign. 


. 20 In lieu of Seers and Patriarchs old, 
Of whom ſhe once did make her Boaſt, 
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x0 The Virgin Mother ſhall behold 
1 Her numerous Sons, a Princely Hoſt, 
11 Inſtall'd o'er all the Earth abroad, 

is. - Anointed Kings, and Prieſts to Gop. 


221 Thee Jesvs; King of Kings, and Lomo 

_—* -] Of Lon vs, I glory to proclaim,\,  _+* 
= - From Age to Age thy Praiſe record, _.. 
1 1 That all the World may learn th Name? 
1 And all ſhall ſoon thy Grace ado reg, 
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$24 When Time and Sin ſhall be no more. 
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4 He ſhall bleſs his Ranſom'd Ones, 


6 Sons of Earth the Triumph join, 


8 Power is all to Jes us given,, 
„Power o'er Hell, and Earth, and Heaven 
Power He now to us imparts: . | 


Praiſe Him with believing Hearts. 


PSALM XLVII. 


I LAP your Hands, ye People all, 
i Praiſe the Gop on whom ye call, 
Lift your Voice, and ſhout his Praiſe, 
Triumph in his Sovereign Grace. 


2 Glorious is the Lon d Moſt High, 
Terrible in Majeſty, 
He his Sovereign Sway maintains, 
King o'er all the Earth he reigns. 


3 He the People ſhall ſubdue, _ .. 
Make us Kings and Conqu'rots tov, 
Force the Nation to ſubmit, ,... ' 
Bruiſe our Sins beneath our Feet. 


Number us with 7ae/*s Sons; 
God our Heritage ſhall prove, 
Give us all a Lot of Love. 


N 
5 Jesus is gone up on high, 
Takes his Seat above the Sky: 
Shout the Angel-Quires aloud, 
Ecchoing to the Trump of Go 


Praiſe Him with the Hoſt Divine, -- 
Emulate the Heavenly Powers, 0 
Their victorious. Lox b is Ours. 


7 Shout the Gop enthron'd above, a 
Trumpet forth his conqu' ring Love, 
Praiſes to our IEs us ſing, 2 * 


Praiſes to our glorious King! 
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6 Heathens he compels obey. _ 
Saints He rules with mildeſt Sway, 
Pure and holy Hearts alone 
Chuſes for his quiet Throne. 


10 Peace to them and Power He brings, 
Makes his Subjects Prieſts and Kings, 
Guards, while itt his Worſhip join d, 
Bids them caſts the World behind. 


11 On Himſelf He takes their Care, 
5 Saves them not by Sword or Spear, 
Safely to his Houſe they go, 
Fearleſs of th'invading Foe, 


12 God keeps off the hoſtile Bands, 

Gop protects their happy Lands, 

Stands as Keeper of their Fields, 
Stands as twice ten thouſand Shields. 


13 Wonderſul in Saving Power 


Him let all our Hearts adore, 
Earth and Heaven repeat the Cry, 
Glory be to Gop Moſt High ! 


PSALM LVL 


AVE Mercy, Loa p, for Man hath none! 
From Day to Day he ſtill goes on 
To ſwallow up his Prey: 
My Foes continual Battles wage, 
Ard ſtrive with unrelenting Rage 
My helpleſs Soul to ſlay. 


2 Dreadfol in Number and in Power 
I ſee them ready to devour; 
But when to Thee I cry, 
H Returns my Faith, retires my Fear, 
J feel, I feel the Saviour near, 


The Loxo, the Loa o Moſt High! 


F This? Thee I will thy Word proclaim, © . 
And bleſs the mighty J=suv's Name, 
In whom I ſtill conſide: 
Jzsvs is Good, and Strong, and True, 
I will not fear what Man can do, 
When God is on my Side. 


4 They daily wreſt the Words I ſpeak, 
In all their Thoughts my Ruin ſeek, 
* cloſe in Ambuſh lie ; 
They mark my Steps, where'er I | turn, 0 
As not to reſt their Rage had ſwornn 
Till by their Hands I die. 77 805 


5 But Thou, O Loxp, ſhalt 3 dhe 
And caſt into the burning Lake 
The Veſſels of thine Ire 
Who Thee, and all thy People . ro 
Shall feel thy righteous Anger's Wig 
In everlaſting Fire. 
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6 I now beneath their Fury groan, 4 Be 4 | 
But thou haſt all my Safferings known, 
The haſty Flights I took; 


Thou treaſur'ſt up my counted Tears, 


And all my Sighs, and Griefs, and "Ip 
Are noted in thy Book. [20 $3 
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7 Whenever on the LoD I crx. We 2 
My Foes I know, ſhall fear and fly, | * £ 
For Gop is on my Side; 2 * 
Thro Thee will I thy Word proclaiſ, 
And bleſs the mighty Jxsv's Name, 7 
And ſtill in him confide. | 


In Gov I truſt, the Good, the True: 
I will not Fear what Fleſh can do, 
For ]esvs takes my Part: 
Ibleſs Thee, Saviour, for thy Grace, SLE 
Offer my Sacrifice of Praiſe, 1 
And pay Thee all my Heart: IR 
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9 For Thou haſt ſav'd my Soul from Death, 
From Sin, the World, and Hell beneatg; 
Thou haſt my Sins forgiven, © 
That I the glorious Light may ſee, 
Walk before God, and perfect be, 
And hve the Life of Heaven. 


"PSALM. n. 
1 DE merciful, O Gov, to me, | 
To me who in thy Love confide ; 
To thy protecting Love Iflee, 
Beneath thy Wings my Sou! I hide, 


Till. Satan's Tyranny is o'er, - 
And cruel! Sin ſubſiſts no more. 


2 To Gop will I in Trouble cry, 
# Who freely undertakes my Cauſe, 
4 My Gop moſt merciful, and high, 
Shall fave me from the Lion's Jaws ; 
Deſtroy him, ready to devour, 
With all his Works and all his Power, 


3 The L.ox p out of his Holy Place 
His Mercy and. his Truth ſhall ſend : 
ESUS 15 full of Truth and Grace, 
5 Issus ſhall ſtill my Soul defend; 
4 While in the Toils of Hell 1 he, 
E: And from the Den of Lions cry. 
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4 Among the Sons of Men I dwell, 
Fierce as the wildeſt Beaſts of Prey, 
Inflam'd with Rage like Fiends in Hell, 
My Soul they ſeek” to tear and flay : 
As ſpears their Teeth, as Darts their Words, 


5 Be Thou exalted, Logn, above GT 
be Higheſt Names in Earth and Heaven, 
Let Angels fing thy glorious Love; : 
And bleſs the Name to Sinners giv'n, 
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Their double Tongues are two-edg'd Swords. 
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LETS, proclaim ; f 
Bow every Knee to Ja5v's Name, 


6 To Thes let all my Foes ſubmit, 
Who hunt and bow my Spirit down; 
Themſelves ſhall fall into their Pit, 
Who ſeek my Death enſure their own ; 
Satan and Sin the their Doom ſhall have, 
And ſink into th' infernal Grave. 


7 My Heart is fix d, O Gop, my Heart 
Is fix d to triumph i in thy Grace: 
(Awake my Lute, and bear thy Part) 
My Glo ory is to ſing thy we 
Till * thy Nature I partak | 
And bright in all — — wake. 


8 Thee will I praiſe among Thine own; 
Thee will I to the World extol, | 
And make thy Truth and Goodneſs known; 
Thy Goodneſs, Lox p, is over all, 
Thy Truth and Grace the Heavens tranſcend, 
Thy faithful Mercies never end. 


9 Be Thou exalted, Loa p, above ; 
The higheſt Names in Earth or Heaven, 
Let An > fing thy glorious Love, 
And bleſs the Name to Sinners given, 
All Earth and Heaven their Kidg proclaim ; 
Bow every Knee to Jesv's Name! 


Js ALM LXXXIV. 


ORD of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
The Dwellings of thy Love, 
Thy earthly Temples are ! 
To thine Abode my Heart aſpires, 
With warm Defires to ſee my Gov! 


2 O happy Souls that pray 
Where Gop — a4 to ert 
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O happy Men that pay yk 
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ey praiſe Thee ſtill : And happy they 
That love the Way to Sion's Hill. 


3 They go from Strength to Strength, 
Thro' the dark Vale of Tears, 
Till each o'ercomes, at length, 
Till each in Heaven appears. 
O glorious Seat ! Thou Gop our King 
Shalt thither bring our willing Feet. 


2 4 Gov js our Sun and Shield, 
I Our Light and our Defence; 
With Gifts his Hands are fill'd 
We draw our Bleſſings thence : 
He ſhall beſtow upon our Race 


E His ſaving Grace, and Glory too. 
% $ The Loxp his People loves, 
1 His Hand no Good witholds 


From thoſe his Heart apptoves, 
From holy, humble Souls, 
Thrice happy he, O Gop of Hoſts, 
Whoſe Spirit truſts alone in Thee ! 


PSALM LXXXIX. 


1 HY Mercies, Los p, ſhall be my Song, 
| My Song on them ſhall ever dwell : 
To Ages yet unborn my Tongue 

Thy never-failing Truth ſhall tell. 


2 For thy ſlapendous Truth and Love, 
5 Both Heaven and Earth juſt Praiſes owe, 
VB! Quires of Angels\{ung above, 

4 And by aſſembled Saints below. 


3 What Seraph of celeſtial Birth 

To vie with [fae/s Gop ſhall dare? 
Or who among the Gods ef Earth, 
Wich our Almighty Loxp compare ? 
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4 Wich Reverence and religious Dread 


His Servants to his Houle ſhould. preſs: 
His Fear thro' all their Hearts ſhould ſpread, 
Who his Almighty Name confeſs. | 


5 Loxp God of Armies, who can boaſt 
Of Strength and Power, like thine renown'd ? 
Of ſuch a num'rous faithful Hoſt, 
As that which does thy Throne ſurround ? 


6 Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea controul, 
And change the Proſpect of the Deep: 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows roll, 
Thou mak'ſt the rolling Billows ſleep. 


7 In Thee the ſov'reign Right remains 
Of Earth and Heaven: Thee, Lon o, alone 
The World and all that it contains, 

Their M aker and Preſerver own. 


8 Thy Arm is might 15 ſtrong thy Hand, 
Yet, Loa o, Thou doſt with Jaſtice reign : 
Poſſeſt of abſolute Command, 

Thou Truth and wee doſt maintain ! 9. 


PSALM. C. 75855 


EFORE Jznovan' s awful Throne, 
Ye Nation's, bow with ſacred Joy 
Know that the Logo, is Gop alone 
He can create, and He deſtroy. 


2 His ſovereign Power, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men ; 
And when like 0 10 bi Pola Nd an 3 
He brought us to his 


4 


3 We'll crowd thy Gates with er JG 


High as the Heavens our Voices raile ; 


And Earth with her ten thouſand Ton ww. Fi 1 


Shall fill thy . with ſounding fr 


- 


= 
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4 Wide as the World js thy Command, 
Vaſt as Eternity thy I.ove : 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


PSALM CIIL 


I Y Soul inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
God's holy Name for ever blefs ; 
Ofall his Favours mindful prove, 
And ſtill thy grateful Thanks expreſs. 


2 Tis He that all thy Sins forgives, 
And after Sickneſs makes thee ſound : 
From Danger He thy Life retrieves, 

By Him with Grace and Mercy crown'd. 


3 The Lord abounds with tender Love, 
And unexampled Acts uf Grace ; 
His Waken'd Wrath does ſlowly move, 
His willing Mercy flies apace. 


4 As high as Heaven its Arch extends, 
Above this little Spot of Clay; 
So much his boundleſs Love tranſcends 
The ſmall Regards that we can pay. 


5 As far as tis from Eaſt to Weſt, 
So far hath he our Sins remov'd ; 
Who with a Father's tender Breaſt 
Hath ſuch as fear'd Him always lov'd. 


6 The Lord, the univerſal King, 
In Heaven hath fix'd his lofty Throne: 
To Him, ye Angels, Praiſes fing, g 
In whoſe great Strength his Praiſe is ſhewn. 


7 Ye that his juſt Commands obey, 

_ * © And hear and do his ſacred Will, 
Ve Hoſts of his, this Tribute pay, 

Woo ſtill what he ordains fulfil. 


( 89 ) 
$ Letevery Creature jointly bleſs 
The mighty Lon Do: And Thou, m — 


With _ — Joy thy Thanks expre 
in. this Concert bear thy Part. 


PSALM - CIV. 


LESS Gop, my Soul: Thou, Lor p alone 
Poſſeſſeſt Empire without Bounds! 

With Honour Thou art crown'd : Thy Throne 
Eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. 


2 With Light thou doſt Thyſelf enrobe, 
And Glory for a Garment take: 
Heav'n's Curtains ſtretch beyond. the Globe, 
Thy Canopy of State to make. 


3 Gop builds on liquid Air, and forms 
' His Palace-Chambers in the Skies; 
The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms 
The ſwift-wing'd Steeds on which he flies, 


4 As bright as Flame, as ſwift as Wind,.. 
His Miniſters Heav'n's Palace fill, * 
To have their ſundry Taſks aſſi gu d. ' 
All pleas'd to ſerve their 8051 reign 's Will. 


5 Earth, on her Center fix'd, He ſet, 

Her Face with Waters oyerſ pread ;. 
Nor proudeſt Mountains dar'd, as yet, 
To lift above the Waves their Head.. 


6 But when the awful Face appear'd, 
Th' inſulting Waves diſpers'd ;-they fled, 
When once thy Thunder's Voice they heard, | 
And by their Haſte confeſs'd their Dread. 5 


* 7 Thence up by ſecret Tracks they creep, 
And guſhing from the Mountain's Side, . 
Thro' Valleys travel to the Deep, | © + | 
3 Appointed to receive their Tide. 


8 .& 
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$ There haſt Thou fix'd the Ocean's Bounds, | 


The threat'ning Surges to repel, 
That they no more o'erpaſs their Bounds, 
Nor to a ſecond Deluge ſwell. 


Part the Second. 


ET thence in ſmaller Parties drawn, ' 
Fg . monk recovers her _— 
n prings from every Lawn 
Surprize the Vale with . Rills. 


2 The 8 tame Beaſts are thither led, 
* Ker Labour, faint with Drought, 
And Aſſes on wild Mountain's bred, 
Have Senſe to find theſe Currents out. 


3 There ſhady Trees from ſcorching Beams 

Yield Shelter to the feather'd Throng ; 

They drink, and for the bounteous Streams 
Retark the Tribute of their Song. 


1 Thy Rains from Heav'n n parch d Hills recruit, 
That ſoon tranſmit the Liquid Store, 
Till Earth is berthen'd with her Fruit, 
And Nature's Lap can hold nomore. 


5 Grafs, for our Cattle to devour, \ 
Thou mak'ſt the Growth of ev'ry Field; 
Herbs for Man's Uſe of various Power, 
| That either Food or Phyſic yield, 


6 With cluſter'd Grapes He crowns the Vine, 

Too chear Man' Heart oppreſs'd with Cares; 
Gives Oil, that makes his Face to ſhine, 

And Corn, that waſted Strength repairs. 


1 the Third. 


E Trees of Gop, without the c 
Or Art of Man, with Sap are fed ; 

The Mountain-Cedar looks as fair 

As thoſe in gy Gardens bred. 


(9) 


2 Safe in the lofty Cedar's Arms 
The Wand'rer's of the Air may reſt, 
The hoſpitable Pine from Harms 
Prote&s the Stork, her pions Gueſt, 


3 Wild Goats the craggy Rock aſcend, _ 
Its tow'ring * their Fortreſs make, 
Whoſe Cells in Labyrinths extend, 
Where feebler Creatures Refuge take. 


4 The Moon's inconſtant Aſpect ſhows 
Thy appointed Seaſons of the Year ; | 
Th inſtructed Sun his Duty knows, 7 
His Hour to riſe, and diſappear. ”" f 
5 Darkneſs He makes the Earth to ſhroud, | 
When Foreſt-Beaſts ſecurely ſtray ; 
Young Lions roar their Wants aloud 
To Providence that ſends them Prey. 


6 They range all Night on Slaughter bent, 
Till ſommon'd by the riſing Morn, 
To fculk in Dens, with one Conſent, 
The conſcious Ravagers return. 


2 Forth to the Tillage of the Soil 
The Huſbandman ſecurely goes, 5 
Commencing with the Sun his Toil, | - 
With him returns to his Repoſe. 


3 How various, Loxp, thy Works are found!! 
For which thy Wiſdom we adore ; 
The Earth is with thy Treaſure crown'd, 
Till Nature's Hand can graſp no more. 


k = 
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Part the Fourth. 


I UT ſtill the vaſt unfathom'd Main 
Of Wonders a new Scene ſupplies, _ 
Whoſe Depths [nhabitants contain 7 The by 
Of every Form and every Size, +, . 
1 


2 Full freighted Ships from every port * - 
There cut their unmoleſted Way 
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Leviathan, whom there to ſport, 
Thou mad'ſt, hath Compaſs there to play. 


3 Theſe various Troops of Sea and Land 
In Senſe of commou Want agree; 
All wait on thy diſpenfing Hand, | 
And have their daily Alms of Thee. 


4 They gather what thy Stores diſperſe, 

Without their Trouble to provide ; 

Thou ope'ſt thy Hand, the Univerſe, 
The craving World isall ſupplied. 


5 Thou for a Moment hid'ſt thy Face, 
The num'rous Ranks of Creatures mourn ; 
Thou tak*f their Breath, all Nature's Race 
Forthwith to Mother-Earth return. 


V5 Again thou ſend'ſt thy Spirit forth 

1 T'inſpire the Maſs with vital Seed; 

= Nature's reſtor'd, and Parent-Earth 
Smiles on her new-ereated Breed. 


7 Tus thro” ſucceſſive Ages ſtands 
Firm fix*d thy Providential Care; 
Pleas'd with the Work of thy own Hands, 
Thou doſt the Waſtes of Time repair. 


EF 3 One Look of thine, one wrathful Look, 
4 Earth's -panting Breait with Terrors fills ; 
One Touch from Thee, with Clouds of Smoke, 
In Darkneſs ſhrouds the proudeſt Hills. 


In praiſing God, while He prolongs 
4 My Breath, I will that Breath employ, 
And join Devetion to my Songs, 
- Sincere as is in Him my Joy. - 


=” 10 While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'd, 
4 My Soul, Praiſe thou his Holy Name, 


- Till with my Song the liſt'ning World 
Joint Concert, and his Praiſe proclaim. 
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PSALM, CXIIL 
XE Saints and Servants of the Lon p, 
The Triumphs of his Name record, 
His facred Name for ever Bleſs ; 
Where' er the circling Sun diſplays 


His rifing Beams or ſetting Rays, 
Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs. 


2 Gob thro' the World extends his Sway, 
The Ragipns of eternal Day © 
But Shadows of his Glory are, 
With Him, whoſe Majeſty excels, 


Who made the Heaven in which He dwells, 
Let no created Power compare. 


3 Tho! *tis beneath his State to view 
| In higheſt Heaven what ang do, 
Vet He to Earth vouchſafe his Care; 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
Advancing him in Courts to dwell, 
Companion of the greateſt there. 


4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Gop whom Heaven's triumphant Hoſt 
And ſuffering Saints on Earth adore, 
Be Glory as in Ages Paſt, 
As now it is, And fo ſhall laft 
When Earth and Heaven ſhall be no more. 


PSALM CXIV. 


N HEN J/ae! freed from Pharaoh's Hand, 
Left the proud Tyrant and his Land, f 
The Tribes with chearful Homage o.õn 4 
Their King; and Judab was his ne. , 


2 Aut the Hoop thy Journey os "2% "x 
The Deep divides to make them Way ; - : 
ordar beheld their March and fled, + a 
With backward Current to his Head. 1 


N 1 


0 „ 


3 The Mountains ſhook like frighted Sheep : 
Like Lambs the little Hillocks leap : 
Not. Sinai on his Baſe could fand, 
Conſcious of ſovereign Power at Hand. 


4 What Power cou'd make the Deep divide? 
Make Jordan backward roll his Tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little Hills? 
And whence the Fright that Sinai feels ? 


5 Let every Mountain, every Flood 
Retire, and know th' approaching Gov, 
The King of 1/ae/: See Him here; 
Fremble thou Earth; adore and fear 


6 He thunders, and all Nature mourns ; 
- The Rock to ſtanding Pools He turns; 
Flints ſpring with- Fountains at his Word, 
And Fires and Seas confeſs the Lox b. 


The Same. 


I WII 1/rael out of Egypt came, 
| And left the proud Oppreflor's Land, 
Conducted by the Great I AM, | 
| Safe in the Hollow of his Hand; 
8 The Lox p in Mael reign'd alone, 
And Judah was his Fav rite Throne. 


2 The Sea beheld his Power, and fled, 
Diſparted by the wondrous Rod, 
Jordan ran backward to his Head, 
And Sinai felt th* incumbent Gp, 
The Mountains ſkip'd like frighted Rams, 
The Hills leap'd after them as Lambs. 


3 What ail'd thee, O thou vembling Sea, 
What Horror turn'd the River back? 
Was Nature's God diſpleas'd at Thee? 
And why ſhould Hills and Mountains ſhake ?. 
Ye Mountains huge, who ſ{kip'd like Rams, 
Ve Hills who leap'd as frighted Lambs! 
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4 Earth tremble on, with all thy Son 
In Preſence of thy awful Lon p, 
Whoſe Power inverted Nature owns, | 
Her only Law his Sovereign Word : W% 
He ſhakes the Centre with bis Nod, ; 
And Heaven bows down to Jacob's Gop. 


5 Creation varied by his Hand 
Th' Omnipotent IE HOVAH knows: 
The Sea is turn'd to ſolid Land, 
The Rock into a Fountain flows, | 
And all Things, as they change, proclaim A 
Their Lord eternally the fame. 5... 


PSALM CXVI. 


1 O THOU, who when I did complain, 
| Didſt all my Griefs remove, 
O Saviour, do not now diſdain 
My humble Praiſe and Love. 


2 Since Thou a pitying Ear didſt give, 
And hear me when I pray'd, 
I'll call upon Thee while k live, 
And never doubt thy Aid. 


3 Pale Death with all 'his ghaſtly Train, 
My Soul encompaſt round, | 
Anguiſh and Sin, and Dread, and Pain, 
On ev ry Side +found, 5 


4 To Thee, O Lonp of Life I pray'd, 
And did for Succour flee : 
O ſave (in my Diſtreſs I ſaid) 
The Soul that truſts in Thee! 


$ How good Thou art! How large thy Grace! 

How eaſy to forgive! 2928 FT 

The Helpleſs Thou delight'ſ to raiſe: 
And by thy Love I live. r 


* 
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6 Then, O my Soul, be never more 
With anxious Thoughts diſtreſt, 


Gov's bounteous Love doth thee reftore 
To Eaſe and Joy and Reſt. 


My Eyes no longer drown'd in Tears 
e f 
Redeem'd from Death, and guilty Fears, 
O Lox, I'll live to Thee ! 


PSALM OXVI. 


Nations, who the Globe divide, 
Ye num'rous Nations ſcatter'd wide, 
To Gop your grateful Voices raiſe : 
To all his boundleſs Mercies ſhown 9 
His Truth to endleſs Ages known 

Require our endleſs Love and Praiſe, 


2 To Him who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To his dear Son who deign'd to die, 
Our Guilt and Errors to remove ! 
To that bleſt Spirit who Grace imparts, 
Who rules in all believing Hearts, 
Be ceaſeleſs Glory, Praiſe, and Love! 


"PSALM CX VIII. 


LL Glory to our gracious Loa p; 
His Love be by his Church ador'd, 
His Love eternally the ſame : 
His Love let Aaron's Sons confeſs, 
His Free, and Everlaſting Grace 
Let all that fear the Logp proclaim. 


2 In Trouble on the Lox I cried, 
And felt the pard'ning Word applied; 
le anſwer'd me in Peace and Power, 
ba He pluck'd my Soul out of the Net, 
In a * e Place of Safety ſet, 
And bad me go and ſin no more. 
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2 The Lox p I now can ſay, is mine, 
And confident in Strength Divine 
Nor Man, nor Fiends, nor Fleſh I fear: 
les vs the Saviour takes my Part, 
And keep the Iſſues of my Heart, 
My helper is for ever near. 


Wherefore I ſoon my With ſhall ſee 
On all who hate and ftrive with me, 
My full Redemption now draws nigh. 
Mine Enemies ſhall all be ſlain, 
And not one Spot of Sin remain; 


4 Better it is in Gop to truſt, 
In Gop the Good, the Strong, the Juſt, 
Than a falſe, ſinful Child of Man; 
Better in Ixs us to confide 
Than every other Prince beſide, 
Who offer all their Helps in vain. 


His All-ſefficient Help I found, 

By hoſtile Nations compaſs'd round, 
And Him my SaviourlT proclaim : 

Hell, Earth, and Sin ſubdu'd I ſee ; 

1 ſoon ſhall more than Conqueror be, 
And all deftroy thro Jzsv's Name. 


They kept me in on every Side, 
: ha = World, and Lal. and Pride, 
On every Side they kept me in: 
Yet thro' the Name on which I call, 
I ſurely ſhall deſtroy them all; 
My Lox ſhall make an End of Sin. 


Begirt with Hoſts of Enemies 

Vexatious as thick-ſwarmipg Bees, 
Quench'd as a Blaze of Thuyrns I ſee 

Their Fury's momentary Flame ; 

1 all deſtroy thro' Jesv's Name, | 
And live from Sin ＋ 8 
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5 O Sin, my cruel Boſom-Foe, | | 
Oft haſt thou ought my Soul t oerhreF,r, I * 
And ſorely thruſt at me in vain: 
In my Defence the Saviour ſtood, 
Cover'd with his victorious Blood, . 
And arm'd my ſprinkled Heart again. 


Righteous I am in' Him, and firong, 
He is become my joyful Song, 

My Saviour ud Salvation too: 
I triumph thro? his mighty Grace, 
And pure in Heart ſhall ſee his Face, | 

And riſe in CarrsT'a Creature New. 


6 The Voice of Joy, and Love, and Praiſe, 
And Thanks for His Redeeming Grace 9, 
Among the juſtified is found: | 
With Songs that rival Thoſe above, | 
With Shouts proclaiming Jes v's Love, 
Both Day and Night their Tents reſound. 


The Lord's Ri; kehand hath Wonders wroup 
Above the Reach of Human Thought, 
The Lokp's Rig rht-hand exalted is; 

We ſee it ſtill Rreck'd out to ſave, 

The Power of Gop in ChRIST we have, 
And Jesvs is the Prince of Peace. 


wp 


7 I ſhall not die in Sin, but live, , 
To CirsT my Lon the Glory give, 
His Miracles of Grace declare, ing 
When He the Work of Faith hath done 
When 1 have put his Image on,, 
And Fruit unto Perfection bear. 


The Lox o- hath ſorely chaſten'd me, 
And bruis'd for mine Iniquity, 

Yet Mercy would not give me up, 
Caught from the Jaws of ſecond Death, 
Pluck'd out of the Devourer's Teeth, 

He bids me now rezaice in Hope 


6990 
$ Open the Gates of Righteouſneſs, 
Receive me into-Car15T my Peace, 
That I his Praiſes may record ; 
He is the Truth, the Life, the Way, 


The Portal of eternal Day, | 
The Gate of Heaven is CHRIS H my Lok. © 


Thro' Him the Juſt ſhall enter in, 
Sav'd to the uttermoſt from Sin: 

Already ſav'd from all ĩts Power : 
The Loxp my Righteouſneſs I praiſe, 
And calmly wait the perfect Grace, 

When born of God I fin no more. 


g Jesus is lifted op on high, 

” Whom Man refus'd an doom'd to die, 
He is become the Coraer-Stone : 

| Head of his Church he lives and reigns, 

As His Kingdom over all maintains, 

d. High on his everlaſting Throne. 

ag The Lon p th'amazing Wotk hath. wrought, 

Hath from the Dead our Shepherd brought, 
Reviv'd on the Third glorious Day: 

This is the Day our Gop hath made, | 

The Day for Sinners to be glad 


In Him who bears their Sins' away. 


10 Thee Lon p, with joyful Lips we praiſe, 

Now, ſend us now thy ſaving Grace, 
Make this the acceptable Hour: 

Our Hearts would now receive Thee in; 

Enter, and make an End of Sin 
And bleſs us an the perfect Power. 


Bleſs us, that we may call Thee bleſt, 
Sent down from Heaven to give us Rell, 
Thy gracious Father to Ny p 
His ſinleſs Nature to impart, - 
In every new, believing” Heart / "IN 
To manifeſt his. FR Nabe cw 7 2c 
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11 34 is the Lon d that ſhews us Light, 


en let us render him his Right, 
The Offering of a Thankful Mind, 
Preſent our Living Sacrifice, 
And to his Croſs in cloſeſt Ties 
With Cords of Love our Spirit bind. 


Thou art my God, and Thee I praiſe, 


Thou art my God, I ſing thy Grace, 

And call Mankind Yextol thy Name; 

All Glory to our gracious Los p, 

His Name be prais'd, his Love ador'd 
"Thro' all Eternity the ſame. 


PSALM CXXI. 


1 O the Hills I lift mine Eyes, 
The everlaſting Hills, 
Streaming thence ia freſh Supplies, 

My Soul the Spirit feels: | 
Will He not his Help afford ? 

Help, while yet I aſk is given: 
God comes down: The Gop and Loa 
That made both Earth and El ea ven. 


2 Faithful Souls, pray always; pray, 

And ſtill in Len. confide * 5 

He thy feeble Steps ſhall ſtay, 
Nor ſuffer thee to ſlide : 

Lean on the Redeemer's Breaſt, 
He thy quiet Spirit keeps, 

Reſt in Him, ſecurely reſt; 
Thy Watchman never ſleeps: 


3 Neither Sin, nor Earth, nor Hell 
| Thy Keeper can ſurprize, 
Careleſs Slumber cannot ſteal 
On his All-ſeeing Eyes: 
He is /faePs ſure Defence; 
1jrael all his Care ſhall prove 
Kept by watchful Providence, 
And ever-waking Love. | 


.- 
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4 See the Lox p thy Keeper ſtand, 
Omnipotently near : 

Lo! He holds thee by thy Hand, 
And baniſhes thy Fear; 

Shadows with his Wings thy Head, 
Guards from all impending Harms; 5 

Round thee and beneath are ſpread ' 
The everlaſting Arms. . 


5 Thee in Evil's ſcorchin Day, 
The Sun ſhall never ſmite ; 

Thee the Moon's maligneſt Ray 
Shall never blaſt by Night: 

Safe from known or ſecret Foes,” > $2: 
Free from Sin and Satan's Thrall, 


Gov, when Fleſh, Earth, Hell oppoſe, : 


Shall keep thee ſafe from all. 


6 Cur15r ſhall bleſs thy going out, 
Shall bleſs:thy coming in, 
Kindly Compaſs thee about, 
Till chou art ſav'd from Sin; 
Like thy ſpotleſs Maſter thou, 
Fill'd with Wiſdom, Love and Power, 
Holy, pure, and perfect 3 
Henceforth, and evermore. | 


PSALM CXXU, | 
How overjoy'd was; I. 


When the Solemn the row aig 


Summon'd to the Houſe of Prayer 
Flew my Soul to worlipthere, * ' 


Come my chearful Brethren ſaid, 
Let us go with holy Speed; 

Let us haſt wich one Accord 

To the Temple of our ue 


2 Renn at his kind Command, 
There our Ready Feet ſhall Bad, 
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' $511 within the ſacred Gate 
Will we for his Mercy wait: 


Love the Channels of his Grace, 
Reverence the hallow'd Place: 
Where our Lox d records his Namea 
Stay we in Jeru/alem. 


| 3 Gop hath built his Church below, N 
Labour'd all his Art to ſneww; 
Each with each the Parts agree, 


Fram'd in perfect Symmetry. 


There the choſen Tribes go up, 

Teſtify their Goſpel-Hope, 

Praiſe, and bleſs th? Incarnate Word, 
Shout the Name of CHRIST their Lozp ! 


4 There are Aaror's Mitred Sons, 
There the Apoſtolic Thrones ; 
Moſes Legiſlative Chair, 

Govy's great Hierarchy is there. 


Pray, my Friends, and never ceaſe, 
Wreſtle on for Sion Peace: 
Make her ſtill your pious Care, 

Cn your Hearts forever bear. 


5 Hail the venerable Name, 
Lovely, dear Jeruſalem ! 
Thee who blefs ſhall bleſſed be, 
Proſper for their Love to Thee. 


a Dwell within thy Ram Peg 

= \ Plenty deck thy 1 f = 
\ Ixs us fend thee from above 

oY All the Treaſures of his Love. 


6 For my Friends and Brethren's Sake, 
+  Fhee my deareſt Charge I make, | 
. ',  £ngland'; des late Church be mine, 

- Siex, all my Soul be Thine, 


4 
| * 
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O thou Temple of my Gop, . 
For thy Sake I ſpend my Bloo 1, 
Longing here thy Riſe to ſee, 
Glad to live, and die for Thee. 


"PSALM CXXII. 


* (Jigs that on thine Heay'nly Throne 
| Doſt undiſturb'd for ever reign, 
To Thee a Worm of Earth I groan, 
To Thee [ lift my Eyes in Pain, 
And weary of my Burthen pray 
Thy Love to take this Curſe away. 


2 As Servants whom their Lox» chaſtiſe, 


Beneath the Scourge impatient ſtand, F 2 
So on the Lox p we turn our Eyes, 23 
And wait till Mercy ſtops his Hand; "i 


Till all his grievous Plagues remove, 
And angry Juſtice yields to Love. 


3 Have Mercy, Lox o, the World reftrain, 
The Wicked is a Scourge of Thine : 
Cruſh'd by the Pride of Carnal Man, | 
Dire Inſtrument of Wrath Divine. LY 
Our Soul in helpleſs Miſery lies 
And only Thou canſt bid us rife. * © 


4 Contemn'd and hated for thy Cauſe, * 
Thy only Favour we implore; - | 
Strengthen us to endure the Croſs, ; 
Till all their Tyranny is o'er, 
Till Cas with our Reward comedown _ 
And ev'ry Sufferer takes his Crown. 


* 


P 


1 FAD not the Lorp for ae ſtoad, — * 
When Men and Fiends againſt us roſe, 
Stretch'd out his Hand, and ſtem'd the Flood, 

| And ſtopt the Fury of our Foes, . 


= 


* 
i 
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Our Foes had ſwallow'd up their Prey, + £4 
And torn our Shield and Souls away. 5 


2 Had not the Lord, we now may cry, 
Appear'd his People to ſuſtain, 
The threat'ning -Floods that daſh'd the Sky, 
Had whirl'd us down to Hell again: 
O'erwhelm'd us in the Gulph beneath, . 
And plung'd our Souls in endleſs Death. 


3 Put Gov hath quell'd their angry Pride, 
And kept us in our evil Hour, 
His Name be bleſt and glorify'd, 
He hath not left us to their Pow'r, 
His Word reſtrain'd their lawleſ Will, 


And bad the raging Sea be ſtill. 


4 He pluck'd the Prey out of their Teeth, 
Our Souls have *ſcap'd the Fowler's Snare, 


Broke thro? the 'Toils of Sin and Death; 
And lo! our Helper we declare, 

The Lorp of Heav'n and Earth proclaim, 

And bleſs. th* Almighty Jzsu's Name. 


PSALM cxxv. 


HO in the Lexp confide, 
And feel his ſprinkled Blood, 
In Storms and Hurricanes abide 
Firm as the Mount of Gop : 
Stedfaſt, and fixt, and ſure 
His Sion cannot move, 
His faithful People ſtand ſecure 
In Ixs u's Guardian Love. 


2 As round Feru/alem 
The Hilly Bulwar ks riſe, 
So Gop protects and covers Them 
From all their Euemies: 
On every Side He ſtands, 
And for his Yael cares, 


3 For lo! the Reign oſ Hell 


4 


Anddo them Good, and ſave them here, 


6 
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And ſaſe in bis Almighty Hands 
Their Souls for ever bears. 


They can Helliſh Men iso'er, | 
can perſwade, they can com 
The juſt to ſin no more: pe 
To Devils, Men, or Sin, 
They need no more give place, 
Nor ever touch the Thing unclean 


When cleans'd by pard'ning Grace, 


But let them till abide 

In Thee all-gracious Lox p, 
Till ev'ry Soul is ſanRify'd, 

And perfectly reſtor d. 

The Men of Heart ſincere 

Continue to defend, 


And love them to the End. 


Who to their Sins draw back, 
And love aga in to ſtray, 
The narrow Path of Life forſake, 
And throng the Spacious Way, 
Back to their Vomit turn, 
And fall from pard'ning Grace ; 
The Lord to puniſh them hath ſworn, 
And drive them from his Face. 


But Peace, and Pow'r and Love 
Shall 1/-ae/'s Portion be, 
They all his Promiſes ſhall —_y 
And all his Goodneſs fee, 
Holy and pure in Heart 
Obtain the perfect Pow'r : 
They can no more from God depart 
When they can fin no more. 


5 8 ALM CxXVI. 


HEN our king ws 
| Pronounc'd the 2 8 
Turn'd our Soul's Captivity, 
O what ſweet Surprize we found 
Wonder aſk d, and can it be!? 
Scarce believ d. the welcome Sqund. 


bs 
2 Andisit nota Dream ? 


3 And are we ſay'd thro' Him? 
9 Yes, our bounding H- art replied, 
= Yes, broke out our Joyful Tongue, 
44 Freely we are juſtify 'd; 
T his the new, the Goſpel. Song! 


3 The Heathen too could ſee 
Our glorious Liberty ; 
All our Foes were forc'd to own, | 
' Gov for them hath Wonders wrought : : 
| Wonders he for us hath done, 
From the Houſe of Bondage bought, 2 


F 5 4 To us our gracious Gov- 
His Pard'ning Love hath ſhew'd, 
Now our joyful Souls are free. 
From the Guilt and/Powerof Sin, 
=: Greater Things we ſoon ſhall:ſee - 


we ſhall ſoon be pure within. 
3 | 
Ec Turm us again, O Lox p, 
3 Pronounce the ſecond Word, 
I 0oooſe our Hearts, and let us 
= Down the Spirit's s falleſt 4 . 
3 Freely to the Fountain flow, | | 7 a 
5 All be ſwallow'dup i in GoD. | N 
6 Who for cy Goming wait, 1. 


And wail their loſt Eſtate, ay 8 


Poor, and ſad, and empty ill, © 8 5 | 5 
: Who for full 5 weep, 825 
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Sow in Tears, in oy 5. LR, 


- Who Seed immortal bears, 
And wets his Path with Tears, 
Doubtleſs He ſhall foon return, 93 3 
Bring his Sheaves with vaſt Inereaſe, 11 
Fully of the Spirit born, E 
Perfected in Holineſs. 


PSALM CXXVII. 


LEST is the Man that fears the Lozp, 1 

And walks in all his Ways, =. 

An Earneſt of his great Reward _ . 
On Earth his Matter pays. 2 * 


2 Thou ſhalt not ſpend thy Strength i in vain, 
For periſhable Food, | 
Thy Father ſhall his own ſuſtain, _ 
And fill thy Soul with Good. 


3 Happy in him thy Soul e 2 
And on his Fulneſs feed, q 7 , 
Jesus who came from Hear'n for Thee 
Shall be thy rr. Bread. 


4 Thy Wife ſhall as the frutitful vine 
Her blooming Offspring ſhew, 
4 Thy Children ſhall be Goo? s, not Tine,” 
His pleaſant Plants below. 


5 Around thy plenteous Table mpeg 
Linke Olive- Branches fair, MY 
Heav'n-ward they in thy Steps ſhall n  * al 

And meet their Parents heres 11 2 


6 Thus ſhall the - be ple Tho owns ? 
His Maker for his Loxp : © 
Or doobly bleſt with better Sons 
Begotten by the Won p. N 


7 The Children of thy Faith and Prayer, 
hy joyful Eyes ſhall ſee, 
Shall ſee the proſp'rous Church and ſhare 


In her Proſperity. 


8 Sion again ſhall lift her Head, 
And flouriſh all thy Days, 
Thy Soul ſhall ſee the faithful Seed, 
nd Bleſs the riſing Race. 


9 Fill'd with abiding Peace divine, 
With Tfaels Bleſſing bleſt, 
Thou then the Church above ſhalt join, 
And gain the Heav'nly Reſt. 


PSALM CXXXL 


I 12 if Thou the Grace impart, 
Poor in Spirit, meek in Heart, 
1 ſhall as my Maſter be 
Rooted in Humility. 


2 From the Time that Thee I know, 
Nothing ſhall I ſeek below, 
Aim at Nothing Great or High, 
Lowly both my Heartand Eye. 


3 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Aw'd into a little Child, 
Quiet now without my Food, 
Wean'd from ev'ry Creature-Good. 


4 Hangs my new-born Soul on Thee, 
Kept from all Idolatry, | 
Nothing wants beneath, above, 


5 Othatall might ſeck and find, + 
Ev'ry Good in Jesvs join'd, 
Him let {fael ſtill adore, 


Truſt Him, praiſe Him evermore ! 9 10 


"i, 
*” 


* 9 — 4 
- p P'S \ 
\ nen 
oe 
* * Coy 


(169), 
P.S-A LM '.CXXXIL. 

1 EMEMBER Lox, the pious Zeal _ 
Ofev'ry Soul that cleaves to Thee, 
The Troubles for thy. Sake they feel, 

Their eager Hopes thy Houle to ſee 3 
Their Vows-to cry, and never reſ t, 

Till Thou art in thy Church ador'd, 9 
And dwell'ſt in er Kitbfal Peaf, | 

And count'ſt them worthy of their LoD. 


2 We too the joy ful Sound- have heard, 
That Gov is coming to his Place 

Here in the Wilderneſs pteparf᷑ d; 
Our Lox» his Tuin'd Churely-fhall raiſe. 

For this our willing Soul ſhall go, 
And lowly. at his Fodtſtooh lie, «Ty 
Where'er his Tent is piteh'd below, 
And for a Glorious Temple cry. 


3 Ariſe, O Loxd, into thy Reſt, 
Thou; and thy Ark of perfect Power, 
Gop over all, forever bleſt, 
Thee, JIxs us, let our Hearts adore. 
Thy Prieſts be cloath'd with Righteouſneſs, 
Thy Praiſe their happy &aveseteploy, 
The Saints in Thee theit All poſſeſo, | 
And ſhout the Soas of Gop-for-Joy. 


4 O for thy Love, thy Jtsv's Sake, 
Us, thine Anointed Ones receive, 
In the Belov'd accepted make, 
And bid us to thy Glory live. | 
The Loxp hath ſworn in Righteouſneſs, 
And ſeaPd:the Cov'nant with his Son, 
I will thy faithful Seed increaſe, © * | 
And 'ſtabliſh them on David's Throne. 


z If iv my Word thy Cbhdren Ar,, 
And in their ae Mü tread, 


u 


n 
The Glorious Goſpel- Truth obey, 
The Truth ſhall make them free indeed. 
Renew'd and SanQtify'd by Grace, 
The Pillars ſhall no more remove, 
An Holy, Choſen, Perfect Race, 
Enthron'd in everlaſling Love. 


6 For lo! the Loxp a Seed hath choſe, 
| His Grace and Glory to diſplay, 
His own peculiar People thoſe 
Whoe'er the Goſpel-Call obey. 
Sion, He faith, my Refl ſhall be. 
The Faithful ſhall my Preſence feel, 
J long for All who long for Me, 
And will in them for ever dwell. 


7 I will increaſe their gracious Store, 
My Sion every Moment feed, 
And ſatisfy the hungry Poor, 
And fill their Souls with Living Bread : 
With Garments of Salvation deck 
Her Prieſts, andcloath with Robes of Praiſe, | 


Her Saints their Joy aloud ſhall ſpeak, 

And ſhout my all-ſufficient Grace. s 
8 There ſhall the Horn of David bud, 

There I have ſet the Lamp Divine, - 

The Wiſdom, and the Power of Gop, - F 

In mine Anointed Son ſhall ſhine. A 
Mzx5s$s1as on my Throne fhall fit - 

Supreme till all his Foes are ſlain, 6 


Till Death expires beneath his Feet, 
The Sinner s Advocate ſhall reign. 


K PSALM Cxxxm. | © 


. * 


1 EH OLD how good a Thing 
\ "ER | B It is to dwell in Peace 
3 | ow pleaſing to our King 
"=o A This Fruit of Righteouſneſs. 


. 


When Brechren all in One agree; 
Who knows the Joys of Unity ! | 
2 When All are ſweetly join'd, F: 
| (True Followers of the Lamb, 
The ſame in Heart and Mind) 
And think and ſpeak the fame, _ 
And all in Love together dwell ; 
The Comfort is unſpeakable. 


Where Unity takes Place, 
The Joys of Heaven we prove; 
This is the Goſpel-Grace, 
The Union from above, 
The Spirit on all Believers ſhed, © | 
Deſcending ſwift from Cx rs r our Head. 


4 Where Unity is found, l 
The ſweet anointing 
Extends to all around, T3. 
And conlecrates the Place; 
To every waiting Soul it comes, 
And fills it with Divine Perfames. - 


5  Jesvs, our Great High-Prieſt, | 


For us the Gift receiv'd, 
For Us; and All the reft, 
Who have in Him believ'd ; 
Forth from our Head the Bleſſing goes, 
And all his ſeamleſs Coat o'erftows. 


6 On all his Choſen Ones 
The precious Oil comes down: 
It runs, and as it runs, 
It ever will run on, | 
Even to his Skicts—the meaneſt Name 
That longs to love the bleeding Lamb. 


From Aaron's Beard it rolls 
(Thoſe neareſt to his Face) 
The humble, trembling Souls 
Who feebly * for Grace; 
2 f 
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I know the Grace for All is free, 
For lo! it reaches now to me. 


8 Grace every Morning new, 
And Night we feel, 
The ſoft refreſhing Dew, 
> War falle from Homes Hüls! 1 
On Sion it doth ſweeily fall, 
The Grace of One deſeends on All. 


9 Ev'n now our Loan doth pour 
ä | The from above, 
A kindly, gracious Shower - 


Of 1 | 
The former and the latter 


The Love of Gap; and Love of Man, 


10 In Him when Brethren join, 
And fellow after Peace, 
The Fellowſhip Dir ine 
‚ He promiſes to bleſs, 
His chiefeſt Graces to beſtow. 
Where Two or Three are met belgw.. 


11 The Rickes of his Grace 
In F ellowſhip , ä 
To Sies choſen Race. | 
He fills them wich his chaiceſt. NE 
He gives them Life for evermore. 


PSALM CXXXIVo0o 
E Servants of Gop, Whoſe diligent Care 
Is ever employ'd in Watching and Pray r, 


. Praiſes unceafing Your IRS prodlaim, 
> Rejoicing and bleffing His excellent Name. 


"Tis Jes vs commands, Come all to his Houſe; 
And lift up your Hande, And pay him your Vows; 
And while ye are ging Your Maker his Due, 
The Lo 00 water Flerven Shall fenciify you. 


— — 


6173) 
PS ALM CXXXIX. 


} HOU Lox, by ſtricteſt Search hat known 
My rifing up and lying down; 
My ſecret Thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 


2 
Thine' Eye my Bed and Path ſurveys, 
My public Haunts, and private Ways: 
Thou know'ft what *tis my Lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd Words Intent. ; 


3 Surrounded by thy Power I ſtand, 
On every Side I find thy Hand. 
O-Skill, for human Reach too high! 
Too dazling bright for mortal Eye! 


4 O could I fo prefidious be, 
To think of once deſerting Thee! 
Where, Lok o, could I thy Influence ſhun, 
Or whither from thy Preſence run? 


5 If up to Heaven I take my Flight, 
"Tis there Thou dwelPſt, enthron'd in Light: 
If down to Hell's infernal Plains, | 
Tis there Almighty. Vengeance reigns. 


6 If I the Morning's Wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the Weſtern Main; 
Thy ſwifter Hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy Fugitive. 


7 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight, 
Beneath the fable Wings of Night; 


One Glance from Thee, one piercing Ray: 
Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. 


8 The Veilof Night is no Diſguiſe, 
No Screen from thy all- ſearching Eyes: 
Thro' Midnight Shades Thou find'ſt the Wax, 
As in the blazing 1 Day. 
| v2.1: ee 
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9 Thou know'ſitthe Texture of: nty Heart, 


My Reins, and every vital Part; * 
Fach ſingle Thread in Nature's Loom; 
* Thee v was cover'd in the Womb. 


The Wonders Thou i in me Raft fhewn, 
My Soul With grateful Joy ſhall own. 


11 Thine Eye my Subſtance did ſurvey 
While yet-4 Mfeleſs Maſs it Jays 5 


In ſecret how wWrou Wo 

E'er ffom its ins dark Inclofuge brought. y 
12 Thou didf the ſhapeleſs Embryo ſee, 

Its Parts were I by by Thee; 


Thou ſawiſt the daily Growth they took, 
F orm'd by the Model of thy Book. 


13 Let i me acknowledge too, O Goo, 
That ſince the Maze of LiferLtrod,  . 
Thy Thoughts of Love to me ſurmount 
The Power of. Numbers to recount. 


4 Search, try, O Loxp, my Reins and Heart, 
9 Evil lurk in any Part; 5 

Correct me where I'go — 3 

And guide me in thy 5 perth Tas. 


PS ALM CXLV. 7,0 


| 20 is the Mem'ry of thy 8 | 
My Gon, m e King; 
ö Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 
| In Squnds of Glory 1 


2 Gov'reigns on high, but not confines - 
His Good neſs tothe Skies; | 
Thro? the Whole Earth his 'Goodneſs ſhin 

Aud ev'ry Want ſupplies. 
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| 1 75 beer wait | 

for Daily Fopd ; . 

Thy Lib'ral; provides, them Meaty 
And fills ot Mouths with Gagd, 


oo + for bag Compaſs, e 


ine Anger moves! 


But 5 ar "a Mg aing Word, 
To chęar chf loves. 


5 Creatures, with all Weir endleſs Race, 
Thy Power and Praiſe proclaim ; 
But we, wha: taſte thy richer Grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy Name. 


Fart ibe Second, Ver. 14, &c. 


ET gyery Tongue Eby Goo ſpeak, 
12 e ed of al AT _ 
rength'nin nds u W 
And raiſe the Poor that ae MY * 
2 When Sorrom hows che Spirit down, 
- Or. Virtue lies diſtreſt, 
Beneath the proud —— ava, 
T hou giv' the. Maurner 


3 The Loxp ſupports our infant Dues 
And guides our giddy Youth ; \ 
Holy: and juſt are all thy Ways, © 
| And all thy Words ard Truth, 


4 Thou know ſt the Pains thy e feel, 
| Thou heart thy Children cry, 
And their beſt Wiſhes to fulfil 
Thy Grace is ever nigh. 


Mercy never ſhall remove 
A F Ed fon Mn of Heart fincere ; 
Un Thou ſav'ſt the Souls, {hoſe humble Love 
Is join'd vitrhaly Fear. | | 
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6 My Lips ſhall dwell upon thy Praiſe, 
And ſpread thy Fame abroad: 


Let all the Sons of Adam raiſe 
The Honours of their Goo! 


PSALM EXLVI. 


1 LL praiſe my Maker while I've Breath, 
And when my Voice is loft in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Powers ; 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While Life and Thought and Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. 


2 Happy the Man whoſe Hopes rely 
On. /fraePs Gon: He made the Sky, 
And Earth and Seas, with all their Train: 
His Truth for ever ftands ſecure; 
He ſaves th'Oppreſt, He feeds the Poor, 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain. 


3 The Lox pours Eye-ſight on the Blind, 
The Lox Þ ſupports the fainting Mind; 
He ſends the labouring Conſcience Peaee;. 
He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs, | 
And grants the Priſoner ſweet Releaſe, 


4 Tu praife Him while he lends me Breath, 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Powers ; 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While Life and Thought and Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. 15 


PS ALM CXLVIL 


1 RAISE ye the Loxp; tis good to raiſe 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe; 
His Nature and his Works invite 
To make this Duty our Delight. 


ann 
2 He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames, 
He counts their Nambers, calls their Names: 
His Wiſdom's vaſt, "and: knows no Bound, 
A Deep where all gur Thought ate drown'd, 
Great is the Lox p, and t his Mi ht, 
, And all his Gloxies i a 8 7 


He crowns the Meek, rew: irds the Joſt, 
And treads the Wickeg | to the * 


4 Sing to the Lox p, ex 
Who ſpreads his Clondy won os the 1 
There, He: prepares the. 5 Rain 


Nor lets the Drops deſcend. in, "ſh 


5 He makes the Graſz the, Hills ado 
And clothes the 12 ho Fn . N 
The Beaſts with F000 ang Yes 
And the young Ravens, bY Pang BY Ys 


6 What is the Creatures Skill or Force 
The ſprightly Wi bt e Ho! 125 
The piercing Wit, the athye Lim 7 
All are too ons Him, 


7 But Saints are lovely in his Sight, 
He views his Children with Delight; 
He ſees their Hope * Lone their Fear, 
And looks and loves his Image th there. 


8 Praiſe Gon from whom all Bleſſings flow ; 
Praiſe Him all Creatures here below / 
Praiſe Him above, ye heavenly Hoſt, ! 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


PSALM, CURL. 


I ET every Creature join 
To praiſe th' eternal Goo, | 


Ye heavenly Hoſts the e * 
And fo ed 


ies: e N 
2 The Sun with golden Beams, 15 
And Moon with paler Rays 


Ve ſtarry Lights, ye ſparkling Flames, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe. 


3 He built thoſe Worlds above, | 
And fixt their wond*rous Frame, 
By his Command they ſtand or moye, 
And ever ſpeak his Name. | 


4 Ye Vapours when ye riſe 
Or fall in Show'rs or Snow, 
Ye Thunders murm'ring round the Skies, 
His Power and Glory ſhew. 


5 Wind, Hail and flaſhing Fire, 
Agree to praiſe the Lox, 
When ye in vengeful Storms conſpire 
To execute his Word. : 


6 By all his Works above 
His Honours be expreſt: | 
But thofe who taſte his ſaving Love 
Should ſing his Praiſes beſt. _ 


* 


Part the Second 
1 Er Farth and Ocean know, 
They owe their Maker Praiſe: 
raiſe Him, ,ye watry World's below, 
And Monſters of the Seas, 


2 From Mountains near the Sky, 
Leet his loud Praiſe reſound; 
From humble Shrubs and Cedars high, 
And Vales and Fields around. 


3 Ye Lions of the Wood, 
And tamer Beafts that graze;. 


Ye live upon his Daily Food, 
And He expects your Praiſe. 
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4 Ve Birds of lofty Win 
On high his ae | 
Or ſit on ow ry Boughs and _ 

Your Maker's I there. 


5 Ye creeping Ants and Worms, 
His various Wiſdom ſhow ; 
And Flies in all your ſhining Forms, 
Praiſe him that dreſt you ſo. . 


6 By all the Earth-born Race 
His Honours be expreſs d: 
But thoſe that know his heavenly Grace | 
Should learn to praiſe him beſt. 


Part the Third. 
ONARCHS of wide Command, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal King; 


Judg es adore that ſovereign Hand, 
Whence all your Honours ſpri ag. 


2 Let vig 'rons Youth engage 
To e. his Praiſes a 
Wbile growing Babes, an wid dag Age 
Their F _ Voices try. | 


3 United Zeal be ſhewn, 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe : 
Gup is the Lo d; his Name alone 
TE! our endleſs Pratle, 


4 Let Natuej join wich Art, 
And both pronounce him bleſt ; 
But Saints who dwell fo near his Heart, 
Should ſing his Praiſes” beſt. 7 
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E boundleſs Realms of oy, 
Exalt your Makers ame; 
His Praiſe your Songs employ, 
Above the ſtarry Frame. 
Your Voices raiſe ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, to fing his Praiſe. 


2 Thou Moon that rul'ſt the Night, 
And Sun that guid'ſt the Day; 
Ve glittring Stars of Light, 
To him your Homage pay. 
His Praiſe declare, ye Heavens above, 
And Clouds that move in Liquid Air. 


bo Let them adore the Lon p, 
And Praiſe his oy Name, 
B 575 Imi We 
＋ 0 6thi no "dime; 
And 4 pk laſt from Changes fee; ; 
His firm Decree ftands ( ever faſt, 


4 Let Earth ber Tribute pay; 
Praiſe him, ye dreadfal Whales, 
And Fiſh that thro” the Sea 
Glide ſwift with glitt ing Selles. 
Fire, Hail and Snow, and miſty Ait, 


5 By Hills and Mountains (all 
In grateful Concert join d ;) 
By Cedars ſtately 'Tall, 
And Trees ſot Fruit deſign 
By every Beaſt and creeping 2 
Aud Fowl of Wing, his Name be bleſt. 


6 Let all of royal Birth, 
With thoks of hoable Frame, 

And Judges of the Earth, 

His matchleſs Praiſe proclaim : 


And Winds that wliere He bids then blow. 


0 


„ 

In this Deſign let Youth with Maids, 
And hoary Heads with Children join. 
United Zeal be ſhewn, bo 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 

Whoſe glorious Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
Earth's utmoſt Ends his:Pow'r obey, | 
His glorious Sway the Sky tranſcends, 


His choſen Saints to grace, 
He ſets them up on high, 
And favours all their Race, 
Whoſe Hearts to Him are nigh : 
O therefore raife your grateful Voice, 
And till rejoice your Lois to praiſe. 


De Same. 


E, whodwe'l above the Skies, 
Free from human Miſeries; 

Ye, whom higheſt Heaven.imbow'rs, 

Praiſe the Lok D with all your Pow'rs. 


Angels, your clear Voices raiſe ; 
Him ye heavenly Armies Praiſe; _ 
Sun and Moon with borrow'd Light, 
All ye ſparkling Eyes of Night. 


Water hanging in the Air, 
Heaven of Heavens his Praiſe declare; 
His deſerved Praiſe record 
His, who made you by his Word. 


Let the Earth his Praiſe reſound; 
Monſtrous Whales, and Seas profound; 
Vapours, Lightning, Hail and Snow, 
Storms, which where he bids you, blow: 


Flow'ry Hills and Mountains high ; 
Cedars, Neighbours to the Sky : 
Trees and Cattle, creeping Things; 
All that cut the OW ings. 
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You, who awful Scepters ſway, 8 
You, accuſtom'd to obey, / £ 
Princes, Judges of the Earth, 

All of high and humble Birth: 


Youths and Virgins flouriſhing 
In the Beauty of your Spring; 
Ye, who were but born of late, 
Ye, who bow with Age's Weight: 


Praiſe his Name with one Conſent : 
O how t! how excellent! | 

Than the Earth profounder far | F | 
Higher than'the higheſt Star. t 3-4 0 


He will His to Glory raiſe; 
Ye, his Saints, reſound his Praiſe : 
Ye, his Sons, his choſen Race, J 
Bleſs his Love, and ſov'reign Graee. 


The Same. 


1 TDRAISE yethe fon, ylimmortal Quite, 
| That 1 the Realms Above; IN 
Praiſe Him who form'd yon of his Fire, 
And feeds you with his Love. g | 


2 Shine to his Praiſe, ye chryſtal Skies 
The Floor of his Abode: 1 
Or veil in Shades your thouſand Eyes, 
Before your brighter G. 


3 Thou reſtleſ Globe of golden „ Li ie, | 
7, Whoſe Beams create ouf Days: 
Join with the filver Queen of Night, 
To own your bord Rays. 5 


4 Winds, ye ſhall bear his Name aloud, 

Tbro' the etherial Blue; wi 
For when his Chariot is a Cloud, | + © © 

He makes his Wheels of You. 4 135808 27 
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5 Thunder BY Hail nd Fires and Storms, 
The Troops of his Command, 


Appear in all vour dreadful Forms, 
And ſpeak his awful Hand. 


6 Shout to the Loꝶ p, ye ſurging Seas, 
In your eternal Roar; 
Let Wave to Wave reſound his Praiſe, 
And Shore reply to Shore. 


- While Monſters ſporting on the Flood, 
In fealy Silver ſhine, | 
Speak terribly their Maker Gop, 
And laſh the foaming Brine. 


$ But gentler Things ſhall tune his Name, 
| To ſofter Notes than theſe, 
. Young Zrphyrs breathing 0'er the 8 
Or Whiſp' ring thro' the Trees. 


9 Wave your tall Heads, ye lofty Pines, 
To Him that bids you grow; IN 
Sweet Cluſters bend the fruitfut Vines 
On ev'ry thankful Bough. . 


00 Let the ſhrill Birds his ip ne” Sr 

Y And climb the Morning Sky; ; 

* While groveling Beaſts attempt his Praiſe 
In hoarſer Harmony. - | 


11 Thus while the meaner Creatures lag. 
Le Mortals take the Sound; N 
Echo the Glories of your King | 
Thro? all the Nations round. 


- 


I RAISE the Low 5. -wha reigns FEES 
And keeps his'Court below, 1” 
. Praiſe the holy God of Lore, 7 


1 


4 - Aadall his Greatneſs ſhew: ñxĩ: 7” 4 
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Praiſe Him for his noble Deeds, 
Praiſe Him for his matchleſs Power: 
Him, from whom all Good proceeds, 
Let Earth and Heaven adore. 


2 Publiſh, ſpread to All around 
The great Jzwovan's Name, 
Let the Trumpet's martial Sound 
Txt Lord or HosrTs proclaim: 
Praiſe Him in the ſacred Dance, 
Harmony's full Concert raiſe, 
Let the Virgin-Choir advance, 
And move, but to his Praiſe. 


3 Celebrate th'Eternal Gop 
With Harp and Pſaltery, 
Timbrels ſoft, and Cymbals loud 
In his high Praiſe agree: 

A Praiſe Him every tuneful String, 
. All the Reach of Heav'nly Art, 
I. All the Powers of Muſic bring, 
The Muſic of the Heart. 


Let every Creature ſing, 
Glory to their Maker give, 

And Homage to their King: 
Hallow'd be his Name beneath, 

As 1n Heaven on Earth ador'd, 
Praiſe the Lok b in every Breath; 

Let all Things praiſe the Lok D! 


_ Hymn to Gon the FATHER. 


4 HIM, in whom they move, and live, 


2 AIL,.FaTazs, .whoſe. creating Call 
Unnumber'd Worlds attend, 
Jenovan, comprehending all, 
' Whom none can comprehend. 


2 In Light unſearchable enthron d. I 
Which Angels dimly ice; . 


"= 
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The Fountain of the Goph RAD own'd,. 
And foremoſt of the Three. 


3 From Thee thro' an Eternal Now, 
The Son, thine Offspring flow'd ; 
An Everlaſting FaTatr Thou, 
As Everlaſting Gon. 


4, Nor quite diſplay'd to Worlds above, 
Nor quite on Earth conceal'd; 
By wond'rous, unexhauſted Lore 
To mortal Man reveal'd. 


5 Supreme and all-ſufficient Goos, 
When Nature ſhall expire, 
And Worlds created by thy Nod 
Shall periſh by thy Fire. 


6 Thy Name, Jenovan, be ador'd 

By Creatures without End, 
Whom none but thy Eſſential Word 3 
And Spirit comprehend. | = 


* to Con the Sox. 


AIL, Gov the Sox, in Glory crown'd 
E'er Time began to be, 
Thron'd with thy Six thro! balfthe Round | 
Of wide Eternit? 


2 Let Heaven and Rarth's 8 Frome 
Diſplay their Author's Power, | 2 
And each — v6 Seraph Flame, 4 | 
Creator, Thee adore! : 
3 Thy wondrous Love the e hew'd ; 
Contracted to a Span, 
The co-eternal Son of Go, 
The mortal Son of Man. 


4 To fave Mankind from loſt Eftate, 
Behold his Life- blood ſtream ! 

Hai}, Lox d! Aluighty. to create ! 
IR to —_— 
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z The Mediator's Gos like Sway, 8 
His Church bexeath ſuſtains ; 


Till Nature ſhaH her Judge ſurvey, 
"The Kine MzssrAu reigns. 


6 Hail, with eſſential Glory crown A, 
| When Time ſhall ceaſe to be, 
Thron'd with thy Father thro? the Round | 
Of whole Eternity. 


Hymn to Gop the HoLy GurosT. 


AIL, Horx Guosr, Jznovany Third 
In Order of the Three; -/ | 

Sprung from the Fa rER and the Wor D 
From all Eternity. 


2 Thy Spirit brooding o o'er thiAbyſs 
fformleſs Waters lay; | 
. Spoke-into Order all that is, 

And D inte 88 


31 deepeſt Hell, or, Heaven” $ Height, 
Thy Preſence who can fly? 
Known is the Fa uE R to thy Sight, 
Th' Aby ſs of Dir r. 


4 Thy Power thro' Ixsv's Life Aüplayd, 
3 from the Virgin's Womb, 
Dying, his Soul an Offering made, 
And rais'd Him from the Tomb. 


Gov's Image which our Sins deftro 
, Thy Grace reſtores below; 21 
And Truth and Holigeſs and Joy, 
From Thee, their *ountain flow. 


6 Hail, Hot v GH, Jeaovan, Third 
In Order of the Three, | T3 
Sprung from the FaTaHes and the Wenn 2 
From all Eternity! 


0 
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AlL, holy, holy, holy Lon pl! 
Be endleſs Praiſe to T hee! 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 
In co-eternal Three. 


2 Inthron'd in everlaſting State 
E'er Time its Round began, 
Who join'd in Council to create 
The Dignity of Man, 


3 To whom Jaiab's Viſion ſhew'd, 
The Seraph's veil their Wings, 4 
While Thee, JeHovan, Loxp and Gov, 
Th' Angelic Army fings. 


4 To Thee by myſtic Powers on high 
Were.humble Praiſes given, ' 
When John beheld with, favour'd Eye 
Th? Inhabitants of Heaven. 


s All that the Name of Creature owns 
To Thee in Hymns aſpre; 
May we as Angels on our Thrones 
For ever join the Choir! 


6 Hail, holy, holy, holy Load! 
Be endleſs Praiſe to Thee; 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 
In co-eternal Three. 
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Another. 


ET Gov the Far HTR hve 
For ever on our Tongues 3 ; 
Sinners from his free Love derive 


The Ground of all their Songs. 


2 Ye Saints employ your Breath * | 'Y 
In Honour of the Sox, z 


Who bought your Souls from Hell and Death, 
By offering up his o W. 
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3 Give to the Spirit Praiſe 
Of an immortal Strain, 
Whoſe Light. and Power, and Grace conveys 
Salvation- down to Men. 0 


4 While Gop the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd Sin; 
O may the Blood and Water bear 
The ſame-Record within. 


5 To the great One and Three 
That ſeal the Grace in Heav'n, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 


Ecernal Glory giv'n. 


PREY 


LEST be the Father and his Love, 
To whoſe celeſtial Source we * 
Rivers of endleſs Joy above, - . 


And Rills of Comfort here below. 


2 Glory to Thee, Great Son of Gov $- i 
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 

Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 


3 We give the ſacred Spirit Praiſe, 
| Who in our Hearts of Sin and Woe 
Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, | 
Aud into boundleſs Glory flow. - | 


4 Thus Gop the Father, Gop the Son, 
And Gop the Spirit we adore ; 
That Sea of Life, and Love unknown, 
Without a Bottom or a Shore, 


The Diviz Perfe&tions: 


I | HE Lozp Jehovan reigns, | 
His Throne is built on High; 
The Garments he afumes 


Are Light and Majeſty, b 


©, 


His Glories ſhine-with Beams ſo bright, 
No mortal Eye can bear the Sight. ana 


2 The Thunders of his Hand 
| Keep the wide World in awe; 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand * 
To guard his holy Law : 
And where his Love reſolves to bieſs, 
His Truth confirms and ſeals the Grace. 


3 Thro! all his mighty Works, 
Amazing Wiſdom ſhines; 
Confounds the Powers of Hell, 

And breaks their dark Deſigns. 
Strong is his Arm, and ſhall fulfil 
His great Decrees and ſovereign Will. 


4 And can this Soverelon King 
> . Of Glory condeſcend, 
And will he write his Name, 
My Father and my Friend! 
J love his Name, I love his Word. 
Join all my Powers to praiſe the Logo ! 


. Univerſal Praiſe. _ 
K ARK, dull Soul, how every Thing 
Strives t'adore our bounteous King! 
Each a double Tribute pays; *' © © 
Sings its Part, and then obeys, 


* Nature's ſprightleſs, ſweeteſt Quire, 
Him with chearful Notes admire; 
Ev'ry Day they chaunt their Lauds, 
While the Grove their Song applayds. 


3 Tho! their Voices lower be, 
Streams to have their Melody; 
Night and Day they warbling run, 
Never Pauſe, but ſtill fing on. 


4 All the Flow'rs that paint the Spring 
Hither their till Mufick, bring; 


: . 
If Heaven bleſs them, thankful they 
Smell more ſweet, and look more gay. 
5 Wake for Shame, my fluggiſh Heart, 
2 Wake, and gladly ſing thy Part; 


Learn of Birds, and Springs, and Flowers, 
How t'imploy thy nobler Powers. 


6 Call whole Nature to thy Aid, 
Since *twas He whole Nature made; 
oin-in one eternal Song, 
ho to one Gop all belong. 


7 Live for ever, glorious Lox d, 
Live by all thy Works ador'd, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
All Things bow to Thee alone. 


Siu, on, and Stars, Praiſe ye the Lorp: 
E 1 EGENT of all the Worlds above, 
Thou Sun, whoſe Rays adorn our Sphere, 
And with unwearied Swiftneſs move 9 1 


To form the Circle of the Vear: 


20 Praiſe the Creator of the Skies, 
Who decks thy Orb with borrow'd Rays; 
. E. Or may the Sun forget to riſeg 
When he forgets his Maker's Praiſe. 


* 
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3 Thou reigning Beauty of the Night, 
Fair Queen of Silence, Silver Moon, 
Whoſe paler Fires and Female Light 
Are ſofter Rivals of the Noon: 


4 Ariſe, and to that Sovereign Power, 
4 Waxing and waining Honours pay; 
Who bad thee rule the duſky Hours, 
And half ſupply the abſent Day. 
5 


Ye glittering Stars, that gild the Skies, 
When Darkneſs has her Curtain drawn, 
That keeps the Watch with wakeful Eyes, © 


When Buſineſs, Cares, and Day are gone: 


— 
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6 proclaim the Glories of your Lon D, 


: 1 


Diſpers'd thro? all the heav'nly 8 g 
Whoſe boundleſs Treaſures can afford © _ 
So rich a Pavement for his Feet. 


7 Thou Heav'n of Heay' ns, ſupremely bright, \ 
Fair Palace of the Court divine, + 
Where with inimitable Light B46 
The GophEAD condeſcends to ſhine: | | 


8 Praiſe thou the great Inhabitant, 

Who ſcatters lovely Beams of Grace 
On eyety Angel, every Saint, 

Nor veils the Luſtre of his Face. 


9 O Gop of Glory, God of Love, 

Thou art the Sun that mak'ſt our Days; 
Midf all- thy wond'rous Works above 

Let Earth and Duft attempt thy Praiſe ! 


Song to creating Wiſdom. 


TzxNnal Wisbom, Thee we praiſe, 

Thee the Creation ſings ; 
With thy loud Name. Rocks, Hills, and Seas, 

And Heaven s high Palace rings. | 


2 Thy Hand how wide it ſpreads the Sky! 
How Glorious to behold! "Ta 
Ting'd with a Blue of heav'nly Dye, 

And ftar'd with ſparkling Gold. 


3 There thou haſt bid the Globes of Light 
Their endleſs Circles run; 

There the pale Plannet rules the 8 
The Day obeys the Sun. 


4 If down I turn my wondring Eyes 
On Clouds and Storms below, 
Thoſe Unger-regions of the Skies | 
Thy num'rous Glories ou. ; 


n 
5 The-noiſy Winds ſtand ready there 
Thy Orders to obe, 
With ſounding Wings they ſweep the Air, 
To make thy Chariot Way. „ Its 
6 There like a Trumpet loud and ſtrong, p 


Thy Thunder ſhakes our Coaft, 
While the red Lightnings wave along 
The Banners of thine Hoſt,  -—-- 
7 On the thin Air without a Prop * 4 
Hang fruitful Show'rs around; f 
At thy Command they fink and drop 
Their Fatneſs on the Ground. 


$ Lo here thy wond'rous Skill arrays Y ;* 
The Fields in chearful Green 3 

A thouſand Herbs thy Art diſplay, . 

A thouſand Flow'rs between. 
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9 There the rough Mountains of the Deep 
Obſerve thy ſtrong Command; ; 
Thy Breath can raiſe the Billows ſteep, / 
Or ſink them to the Sand. | 


10 Thy Glories blaze all Nature round, 7 T 
And ftrike the wond”ring Sight, 
Thro' Skies, and Seas, and ſolid Ground, N 
With Terror and Delight. 5 
11 Infinite Strength, and equal Skill, 
Shine thre) the World abroad, 17 
Our Souls with vaſt Amazement fill, . "A 
And ſpeak the Builder Go. | 
12 But the mild Glories of thy Grace 6 Ty 
Our ſofter Paſſions move: , 
Pity divine in Jzsu's Face Rs 
We ſee, adore, and love ! N 


A 
Thankſgiving for Gop's particular Prrvidaltei 
1 HEN all the Mercies of my God, (6-5 5 | 
My rising Soul ſurveys. 
Why, my cold — art thou not loſt, . © 
In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe? | 4 


» © & 
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2 Thy Providence my Life- ſuſtain'd, 
| And all my Wants redreſt, 
While in the filent Womb 1 tay, 
And hung upon the Breaſt, - 


3 Toall m weak Complain and Oe 
Thy Mercy lent an Ear, 
had learn'd 


Fer yet my ſerble 
To form themſelves in Prayer. 


4 Unnumber'diComfortyopv my Sou 
Thy tender Care: beſtow'd, | 
Before my Juſant Heart conceiv'd, | 1-7 
From whom * Comſorts flow'd. | 


5 When in the fli Paths of Youth 255 | 
With heed]! Steps Iran, : 8 
Thine Arm unſeen con veytd me fafe, | 
And led me up to Man. 


9 Thro' hidden;Dangers, Tails and ns = 
Tt gently clear'dany Way, 9 
And thro' the pleaſing Snaresof Vie — i 
More to be fear id than ahey. 19 


7 Ten thouſand thouland'precious Gifts 


My daily Thanks tom wy 2 
Nor is the leaft -a- chearfal Heatt 


That taſtes thoſe Gifts with Joy. 


8 Thro' every Period of my Life 
Thy :GQoognefs PN purſe; — © - 
And after Death in diſtant Wiorld 
The pleaſing Theme renew. 


6 Thro' all Eternity to Thee 
A grateful Song III raiſe ; 
But O! Eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all chy Praiſe. 


Gop glorious, am Sinners Javed, 
ATHER, how wide thy ſhines! | 
How high thy Wonder ne! A 
Known thro' oe. Earth by 8 Agnes x | | 
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Ik)hbe Iron Bondage from our Necks. 
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2 Thoſe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Power 
Their Motions ſpeak thy Skill 


And on the Wings of every Hour, 
We read thy Patience ſtill. 


3 Part of thy Name divinely ſtands, 
On all thy Creatures writ,| 
They ſhew the Labour of thy Hands, 
Or Impreſs of thy Feet. 


But when we view thy ſtrange Deſign 
1 To ſave rebellious Worms 5 = | 
Where Vengeance and Compaſſion jon © — + 
5 Here the whole Deity is known, + 
Nor dares a Creature gueſs. 
Which of the Glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The Juſtice orthe Grace, 


6 Now the Full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly Plains, 
Bright Seraphs learn /mmanue/'s Name, 


7 O, may I bear ſome humble Part 
In that Immortal Song 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune myHeart, 
And Love command my Tongue. 


Carer our Wiſdom, Righteoufur, Sanfification 4 
_ and Re tion. 7 
1 "JD URIED in Shadows of the Night 
We lie, till Cux 187 reſtore the Light; 


Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


2 Our Guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, | 5 
Till the atoning Blood appears; | 
Then we awake from deep Diſtreſs, | 
And ſing TR Lord our RiGHTROUSNESS, 


3 J=svs beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains, 
He ſets the Pris'ner free, and breaks 


«. © 
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4 Poor helpleſs Worms in Thee poſſeſs | 


Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r and Riphteouſneſs ; 


Thou art our mighty All, and we 
Give our whole 


Fd | The © Fees of Tartar. : 


1 OIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love and Power, 
That ever Mortals knew, 
That Angels ever bore ; | 
All are too mean to ſpeak thy Worth, 
Too mean to ſet Thee, Saviour, forth. 


2 But O what gentle Terms, 
What condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 
| To teach his heay'nly Grace! 
Mine Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love he bears for me. 


3 Array'd in mortal Fleſh 
Lo, the Great Angel ſtands, © | 
And holds the Promiſes * 
And Pardons in his Hands 


lves, O Load, to Thee. 


Com miſſion'd from his Father's Throne, 1 N 


To make his Grace to Mortals known. 


4 Great Prophet of my Gov, 
My Tongue ſhall bleſs thy Name, 
By Thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came; "© $2 
The joyful News of Sins forgiv'n, = hy 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, and Peace with Head n. 


5 Be Thou my Counſellor, 
| My Pattern and my Guide x 
And thro? this Deſart Land 
Still keep me near thy Side. 
O let my Feet ne'er run aſtray, | 
Nor rove nor ſeek the crooked wir. 
R x 


/ 
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6 I love my Shepher#*; Voice, e e 
HFlis watchful Eyes ſhall keep _ 

My wand'ri Leg 
The Thouſands of his Sh 


He feeds his Flock, He calls theie Names, 
His Boſom bears the tender Lambs, 


SD 7 Iss vs, m reat Hig hi 
785 CEN 4 
acrifice beſide. 
His powrfal Blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the Throne. 


$ O Thou Almighty Lon d, 
My bon ee 5 — 
Thy Serpter and thy Sword, 
Thy rei Grace I ſing : 
Thine is the Pow wt behold I fit 
In willing Bonds before thy Feet. 


9 Now let my Soul ariſe, 
. And tread the Tempter A 
My Captain leads me forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown: 
March on, nor fear to win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell obſtruct the Way. 


10 Should all the Hoſts of Death, 
And-Pow'rs of Hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dreadful. Forms 
Of Rage and Miſchief aa; 
I ſhall be ſafe; for Curr diſplays, 
Superior Pow'r, and guardian Grace. 


Trimngbous Death.” he 


ND muſt this Body die? SOS. 7h 
This 9 F tame decay i * 280 {i of ; 
And muſt theſe ative Limbs of mins 1 | 
Lie mould'ring in the Clay ? 2 
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2 Corruption, Earth and Worms 
Shall but refine this Fleſh, 
Till my triumphant Spirit comes, 
To put it on afreſh... 
3 Gov, my Redeemer, lives, 
And ever from the Skies 


Looks down, and watches all m my Duſt, 
Till he ſhall bid it riſe. 


4 Array'd in glorious Grace 
Shall thefs vile Bodies ſhine, 

And every Shape, and every. Face 
Be heav'nly and divine. 

5 Theſe lively Hopes we owe, 

Lord, to thy dying Love: 

O may we bleſs thy Grd below, 
And ſing thy Power above. 


6 Saviour, accept the Praiſe 
Of theſe our humble Songs, 


Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe ,, 
With our Immortal Tongues. _ 


T4 Heaven begun on Earth. 


OME, ye that love the Lord ,- 
And let your Joys be — * IS 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord. 
While ye ſurround his Throne. 


2 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, | 
That never knew our God : 
But Servants of the heavenly Eh. ö kg 
May ſpeak. their Joys abroad. 1 
3 The Gov that rules on high, 
That all the Earth ſurveys, 


| That rides upon the ſtormy Sk- 
"yl And calms the roaring Seas: 


* 


1 
2K. 4 This awful God is ours. 
Our Father ang gur Love: p 

r Tron ſnalt ſend doẽn thy heavenly Pow! may; 


- , 
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5 Thers we we taller thy Face, 
And never, never fin ;' . | | 
There from the Rivers of thy Orace, | L 
Drink endleſs Meaſures in. 
6 Yea, and before we riſe 
The Thoughts of ſuch amazin 

e T kts ama 
Shou'd conſtant Joys — 


7 The Men of Grace have found - 
Glory begun below z 
Celeſtial Fruits on earthly Ground 
From Faith and Hope may 3 


$ Then let our Songs abound, _ 
And every Tear be 7 4. 
We're marching thro? ZN? Gent | 
To fairer Worlds on high. 


| LY Cunt worſhrpped by een 


OM let us join our chearful Songs 
With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their eu 
But all their Joys ate one. | 


2 Wofthy the Lamb; that dy'd, they cry, 
rr wa . 


Worthy the Lamb, our Hearts __ 
For He was ſlain for us. 


$3 Ixsus is worthy to receive 8 

Honour and Pow'r divine 

And Bleſſings, more than we can bie, 
Be, Loxp, forever t 


. 4 The whole Creation join in one 

4 To bleſs the ſacred Name 

_ Of Him that fits upon the Throge, 1 
ooh And to adore the Lm. 1 2 N 


LY God, our Light i in Darineſs.. 77 2 


Y Gov; the Spring of all my 
. The Life of ble. * | 


* 
V * 
Bliſs 
+ 
* 
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The Glory of my brighteſt Days , 
And Comfort of my Nights, | of 


2 Indarkeſt Shades i Thou appear, 
8 . My Dawning is 
Thou art my SouPs ebe Morning Star, 
— ring Sunn. 


The op'ning Heaven s around we dies 
, With — of ſacred Bliſs, 58 
If Jxsus ſhews his Merey mine, 
And whiſpers, * I am his.“ 


4 My Soul would leave this heay Clay,.. 
At that tranſpo porting Kor 


Run up with Joy the ning War, 
To fee CS a ty Like | 


5 Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death, 
I'd break thro' ey'ry Foe : 
The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith - 
Woul me Conqu'cor thro”. 


gin 7 Came, Lon Jexvs. oy Y | 


HEN ſhall thy lovely Face becken? 

When ſhall our — brhold 1825 ? 
What Length if Ding e between? 
And Hills of Guilt ? A heavy Load 


2 Yeheav'nly Gates, ſooſe all your Chains, .. 
Let the Eternal Pillars — a 3 
Bleſt Saviour, cleave the ſtarry Plas 
And make the cryſtal Mountains . 


3 Hark ! how thy Saints unite their Cries, - * 5 
And pray and wait the eneral Doom i. 
Come Thoy.! the'S6ut ofa our ft; 
. Thou, the Deſire of Nations, come! . 


4 Our Heart-frings. groan with deep. Complaint 
Our Fiet rings-groum Lon, for Thee; 3 


As edvy Limb and en a 
Stretches for 3 hs ; Sort RO 


4. , N. * 
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5 Now let our chearful Eyes ſurvey | 
+» "BP boning Earth and melting Hills * 
e 


And ſmile to ſee the Lightnings play, 
And flaſh along before thy eels, : 


6 Hark ! what a ſhone of violent Joy 8 
Joins with the mi Trumpet's Sound ! 

The Angel Herald ſh 7 the Skies, 
Awakes the Graves, and tears the Ground. 


7 Ye ſlumb'ring Saints, a Heav'nly Hoſt, 
Stands waiting at your gaping Tombs. ; 
Let ev'ry ſacred, ſleeping Duſt 
Leap4ato Life ; for Is Us comes. 


8 Ixsus, the Gon of might and Love, 
New-moulds our Limbs of cumb'rous Cay, 
I as ſeraphic Flames we move, _ 
o reign with him in endleſs Day. 


O ye Spirits and Souls of the Rightrous, bleſs ye 
the Lord. 


AIL, glorious Angels, Heirs of Light, 
Ye high-born Sons of Fire! [ bright, 
Whoſe Hearts burn chaſte, whoſe Flames maine 


All Joy, yet all Deſire. 


2 Hail, holy Saints, who long in Hope 
And Expectation ſat, 
Till for its King, Heaven did ſet ope 


Its everlaſting Gate. 


3 Hail, great Apoſtles of the Lamb, 
Who brought that early Ray, 

Which from our Sun, reflected came, 
And made a glorious Day. 


4 Hail, generous Martyrs, whoſe ſtron g 8 
| Bravely-rejoic'd to prove, 
How weak, pale Death, are all thy Darts 
Compar'd to thoſe of Love. 


5 - Hall, bounteous > 8. whoſe. Love: 
| Renoung&d all beben. 10 52 
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Who wiſely fixt * Hearts above, 
And burnt with heavenly . a 


6 Hail, all ye happy Spirits above, 
Who make that et to Rin 
About the Sparkling Throne of Love, 
loan 1 


7 Great Lozp, among their Crowns 40 
Accept this little Wreath, | 
Which while their lofty Notes they ratfe, 
We humbly ſing beneath. RY 


Solomon's Sang, Chaps. II. Ver. 2, Cc. 

EH OLD the Roſe of Sharan here; | 
.» The Lilly which the Valleys bear ; 

Behold the Tre: of Life that gives 8 

Refreſhing Fruit and healing Leaves. 


Among the Thorns as LaJhes POR 
Among \ wild Gourds the Mantling Vine, 
So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves 
Amidſt a thouſand meaner Loves. 


Beneath: bis cooling Shade: I ſat, 
To ſhield me from the burning Heat 3. 
Of heav'nly Fruit he fpreads a Feaft, 
To feed my Eyes and pleaſe my Tate. 


O never let my Lox Adis; 92 0 
Lie down and reſt upon my Heart: 
I charge my Sins nat once to move. ox 
Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve my Lave. 


: Bore" 8, . 
I HE Vaice of my Beloved ande 
a Over the Rock; and riſing Grounds, E 
Oer Hills of Guilt and Seas of Grief, | bh 
He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 


jp 1 2 Now thro' the Veil of Flesh I ſee 
With Eyes of Love he looks at me; 

Now in the Goſpels cleareſt Glaſs, 

lle ſhews the Beauties of his Facce. 


- * 3 * * 


(44 ) 
3 Gently 7 be dravs wy Her, long, 125 
5 Both with his Beauties and his onjrine & 


Riſe, ſaith my Lon n, make haſt away, 
No mortal Joys are worth thy Stay. 


4 The 7ewih wintry State is gone, 

. The Miſts are fled, the Spring comes on, 
5 I be ſacred Turtle Dove we hear, 
Proclaim the new, the joy ful Year. 


5 Th' immortal Vine of hear aly Root | 
Bloſſoms and buds and gives her Fruit; 
Lo, we are come to taſte the Wine ; 
Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine. 


6 And when 1 hear my I asus ſay, 
« Riſe up, my Love, make haſte away” 
My Heart would fain out-fly the Wind, 
And leave all earthly Loves behind. 


Ver. 14, Sc. 1 


\EAR — D, my thank ful Heart receives 
| The Hope thine Invitation gives: 
To Thee my Joyful Lips ſhall raiſe 
The Voice of Prayer, the Voice of Praiſe. 


2 Iam my Lonv's „ and He is mine: 
Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Paſſions join : 
Nor let a Motion or a Word, 
Or Thought ariſe, to grieve my Lox D. 


3 Till the Day breaks, and Shadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning Light I ſee, 
Thine Eyes to me-ward ever turn, 
Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs mourn. 


E 4 Be like a Hart on Mountains green; 
Leap o'er theſe Hills of Fear and Sinn: 
4A Nor Gailt, nor Unbelief divide . 

My Love, m my Saviour, from my Side. 


cih. MI. Yer. a. S. 5 75 : 's 


ESUS, Thou Fools 15 in. 
| Accept the Babes e ich we bring + 


% * 
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„„ Sew. © 
Accept thy well deſerv'd Renown, © © © 
And wear our Praiſes as thy Ctow 2 

a Let evety Act of Worſhip be 1 
Like our Eſpouſals, Lon p, to Thee: 


Like the hleſt Hour when from abovre 
We firſt receiv'd thy Pledge of Love. pu . 


The Gladneſs of that happy Day, 
O may it ever, ever ſtay! 
Nor let our Faith forſake its II 
Nor Hope decline, nor Love grow cold! 


Each following Minute as it flies 
Increaſe thy Prat, improves our Joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy Name 
At the great Supper of the Lamb. 


Chap. IV. Ver. 1, hp ba 


IND is the Speech of CyrisT our Nan, 
Affection ſounds in every Word 31 _  / 

Thou art my choſen One, he cries, 

* Bound to my Heart by various Ties... 


0 Sweet i is thy Vale: my Spouſe, to me; 
„ will behold no Spot in Thee.“ 
What mighty Wonders Love performs, 
That puts a Comlineſs nil 


Defibd and Joathſome as we are, tp, ba, 
Thou mak'ft us White, and call'ſt us h 
Adorn'ſt us with thy heav'nly Dreſs, 2 
65 by Graces and thy Righteouſneſs. n 


Nor Dens of prey, nor flow*ry Plains, 
Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains, 
Shall hold my Feet, or force my Stay, 
From Thee: Come, Saviour, come away. 


O may wy Spirit daily riſe 3 
525 On Wings ot Faith above the Skies, * - © * 
Ti Death ſhall make my laſt remove, 
To dwell 15 ever wn 9d Love. 
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Es © EO | 
HO's this, who like the Morning thews, 


When ſhe her-paths with Roſes rows; 
More fair than the repleniſh'd Moon, 
More radiant than the Sun at Noon. 


Nor Armies, wich their oY | 
So threatning with amazing Dread! N 

His Looks, like Cedars planted on 3 
The Brows of lofty Lrw¹, *- | Fi TE 
His Tongue theEarwith Muſick fads, TEA, 
And He in every Part exceeds : * 


Among Ten Thoufand Hie appear: 5 * 


The Chief, and Beauty's S 
I. my Belov'd, am only Thinez | - 
And Thou by juſt Exchange art mne. 
Come let us tread the pl t Fields ; , 


Taſte we what Fruit the Country yields: 
There where no Froſts our Spring per- 9 


Shalt thou alone my Love enjoy 7 
Be I. O Thou my better Part, oe! 


A Seal impreſt upon ri feof bn TH Audi 
Should falling Clouds with Floods conkube, | 

Their Waters could not Love's Fire: 
Nor all in Nature's Treaſury, bi 2 
The Freedom of Affection buy. eee, g 
O Thou that in thy Choſen 1% | IRS, . 
And Life-infuſing Councilgiv', '- 1 $2007 4 
Io thoſe that in thy Songs rejoiet, :4 
I To me addreſs thy chearful Voice. | < 
May I thy Finger's Signet prove; . 
For Death is not more ſtrong than Love. ( 
Come, my Belov'd, O come t 8 
Love is impatientof Delay: 11 . ene 4 
Run, like a youthful Hart or Rübe. ne oth 4 
On Hills where precious by mr 3 ne | 5 
Love is impatient of Dela: e 4 4 
t my . 0 come wing 7 8 25 978 5 5 . 
R 5 
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